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TORONTO SATURDAY 
NIGHTS CHRISTMAS NUMBER IS UNDER PREPARATION, AND 
NEWSDEALERS AND OTHERS WILL SOON BE ABLE TO SECURE 
CANVASSERS’ SUPPLIES. THOSE IN THE TRADE WHO HAVE NOT 
PREVIOUSLY HANDLED IT AND HAVE NOT ALREADY ARRANGED 
THIS YEAR, SHOULD AT ONCE COMMUNICATE WITH 
THIS OFFICE THE BOOK WILL THIS YEAR CONTAIN SIXTY- 
FOUR PAGES, AND FIVE PICTURE SUPPLEMENTS GO WITH IT, 
WE CLAIM THAT ONE OF THESE COLORED SUPPLEMENTS IS THE 
FINEST POSSIBLE COPY OF ONE OF THE GREATEST PAINTINGS IN 
THE WORLD. 


THE TWELFTH ANNUAL ISSUE OF 


TO DO sO 


Things in General. 


cerned is the entire forgetfulness of any other subject of 

conversation or cilculation. When the United States was 
having its dispute with Spain its newspapers and magazines 
sickened us beyond comparison with their talks about one-horse 
battles and no-account generals. Now it seems likely that our 
own press will be overrun with editorials directing the War 
Office, and other equally silly blatherings about what to do and 
what to leave undone. I feel like making vows to those who 
read this page that they may be able to turn to it without fear of 
finding nothing but war news stewed, and war news fried, and 
war news done upin hash. If SAturRDAY NiGHT can find some 
good pictures of the war, or of places of interest, it will present 
them, but it is not our intention to go war-mad. So, gentle 
reader, when you weary of war come to us and we will join with 
you in dissecting our neighbors and in other light methods of 
enjoying ourselves. 

It is not well to be too serious, and the shedding of blood and 
the roaring of cannon and the list of those dead, dying and 
wounded, will‘be so often thrust before your eyes that you will 
find relief when we tell you about things for which people 
ought to be killed but for which they are being praised. Now 
that it is settled that a Canadian contingent is to go to the front 
in exactly the shape that they desire to go, it may be well to re- 
sume the discussion of other topics which interest us and pay 
some attention to domestic affairs. No newspaper will watch 
with keener interest than SATURDAY NIGHT the war in South 
Africa. Noone will watch our boys march away with a more 
hysterical desire to either laugh or cry, or with more sincere 
sympathy, than I will. Even the schoolboys with their wooden 
guns make me choke up with martial enthusiasm, and 
when our fellows yeturned from the North-West I wonder 
that I did not land in the police station, as many of us would 
have done, had the patrol men not been instructed to deal 
leniently with tho-e who were too patriotically happy. 


War is a thing which I am not fit to discuss, but I am afraid 
that the majority of people are not fit to discuss the subject 
with any sanity. As I get older I am able to restrain the ex- 
pression of sentiments which in my youth I considered the first 
principles of patriotism, but which I have since then been led to 
believe are indications of an hysterical disposition. I have 
never got very far away from the savagery of my forefathers, 
and I am afraid there are many others whose kinship to the 
sborigine can be more easily traced when war is under discus- 
sion than at any other time. I believe in the Empire and in 
Canada, and that not only South Africa, but all of Africa and 
all of the earth should be under the British flag. I can give 
reasons why every Canadian should do his best to bring the 
whole earth under the Union Jack. If such a proposal were 
made I would no doubt go to public meetings and stand in 
public places with my mouth open, and yell myself hoarse in 
favor of such a programme. If anything could subdue my en- 
thusiasm it would probably be the question of how to bring this 
thing about without embroiling the elements most anxious 
individually to see the same results they anticipate with such 
noisy pride. My greatest restraint is provided by my infirmi- 
ties. I have become exceedingly anxious never to be caught 
shouting at people I cannot whip, for it is very disagreeable to 
have an unwashed fist pushed into one’s mouth when it is 
opened for ‘‘purely” patriotic purposes. 

I think I told the story once before about my 
tion into the ways of the Wild and Woolly West, but as 
it is apropos I may be excused for repeating. Like many an old 
story-teller, I have repeated myself so often that I am never sure 
whecher I am telling the same story or telling it the same way. 
However, I was going down to take charge of a business in the 


("= of the misfortunes which war brings to any country con- 


South-western States, and I was so young and inexperienced | 
As I rode | 
beside the grizzled old driver who was in charge of the supplies, 
I asked him the best method of conducting myself so as not to | 


that my ignorance became oppressive even to myself. 


be shot before I was acclimated. He answered that there was 


only one law in the territories which had to be observed, and 
that was that ‘‘every man must mind his own damn business.” I | 
struggled to follow this rule, and found it very conducive to my | 


health and peace of mind. If I had not been in the newspaper 


business I should have endeavored to make my life peaceful and | 
This has been | 


my presence popular by adopting the same rule. 


made impossible by the fact that a newspaper man must of | 
necessity mind other people’s business, yet I am still impressed | 


by the old man’s advice. 


As applied to national affairs, | am inclined to think that we | 
get along best when we mind our own business best and are 
least given to interfering in the affairs of our relatives and | 
I used to rush into fights, but now I rush away from | 
I was | 


neighbors. 
them with a haste even greater than I showed when 
anxious for trouble. I believe that when there is no excitement 
and no fight on, we can best adjusts matters of duty and 
responsibility. 
least heat there is most reason, and that the cool and level 
headed man is by far the best friend. 

However, we have gone into this scheme because we thought 
we ought to. We have lived for many years believing, or 
acting as if we believed, that we owed Great Britain nothing. 
The tendency of our national time of life 
to try to prove that we have suddenly become convicted of 
owing a debt. 
noise in this matter that a considerable section of the Canadian 
community has been trying to demonstrate this for many years. 
I am proud to say that I was one of the number who did not 
need any sudden conversion with regard to our responsibility to 
the Motherland which has protected us. I am not a backslider 
now ; I believe that we owe a great debt and that we are taking 
a very poor way of paying it. However, the method has been 
adopted and there is nothing more to be said except that Canada 
must take care of her sons who go abroad and of those 
dependent upon them who are left at home. Let us do this 
without ostentation or any of the maniweuvres which will lead 
our national neighbors to believe that we never take a loaf to 
our mother’s house without having a brass band in front of us. 
And while we are doing it let us attend to our own business 
of improving the country and filling it with people. Let us not 
fall back from the standard which we have set up for ourselves 
during the last few years, or become forgetful of the duty that 
must always be our first charge, of maintaining domestic peace 
and increasing that prosperity which makes us most valuable as 
a colony of Great Britain. 

Strange things will be begun; strange ideas will receive 
much attention from the press; small jealousies will be 
increased into bitter feuds; political partizanship will doubt- 
less be exaggerated by this war, for war never does anything 
but create troubles of an internecine sort. Let fight be talked 
along the concession lines and the air will be so full of fight 
that old-time friends will be on their muscle and ready to 
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initia. | 





lam inclined to the opinion that when there is | 


seems to be} 


It is immaterial to those who are making most | 





argue points which they do not understand, and to contest 
things in which there is no value for either contestant. 
Unfortunately the whole world seems disposed to discuss 
peace and to declare war. The best citizens may not be those 
who go to the war, but those who stay at home and pay for it and 
endeavor by every means in their power to restrain the warlike 
spirit. Canada has half a continent to take care of, to fill up, to 
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cultivate, to make prosperous and Great Britain is in no extrem- ; 


ity, does not need our help more than she has needed it a half a 
dozen times within the memory of those who are still fit to 
shoulder a musket, and we will not make this country more 
attractive by declaring to the world that it is not a land of peace 
and plenty, of unanimity. 

The people of the old lands who are continually being called 
upon to serve as soldiers in unjust broils, will not pause to think 
when they are seeking a new home, that we are volunteering 
men and money, but will fear to come to us lest the militarism 
of the country that they are leaving is not more severe than that 
of Canada, the country in which they were contemplating a 
future home. Surely we have waited long enough without 
adopting in a moment when the tide seems turning our way, a 
policy which will prevent the influx for which we have so long 
looked. Let us be generous and yet reasonable, patriotic and 
still prudent. There is no call for any madness or militarism, 
no excuse for sowing seeds of discord in North America because 
South Africais disturbed. Let us do our duty and pay our debts 


LIEUT.-COL. W. 


Who will Command the Canadian Contingent in South 


and ba self-respecting and self-supporting, but not hysterical. 


three schoolboys talking about the Canadians who are 
isn’t 


was a kid, he 


es 
Wy tne down Yonge street on Wednesday I overheard 


going to the Boer war. ‘“ There 


fourteen yet,” said one of the lads, ‘“‘and he went down town 


but they said they didn’t want any.” 
any?” ‘* Nop. 
‘““What’s his name?” ‘“ Alec. 
‘‘*Course I do,” said one of the others, 
kid.” It was plain to see that all three were deeply impressead 


McArthur—you know him.” 


‘he’s a decent-looking 


by the McArthur kid's war-like tendencies, which were un- | 
| from those who are deaf to all the sweet whisperings of the God 
| of Nature. 


happily thwarted by the ‘‘ War Department. " One might sup 


pose from the talk of the three lads that they were older than 
the “kid” of whom they spoke, but I doubt if one of the three 


had seen his eleventh birthday. 
* 
« * 


F ‘in the spring a young man’s fancy lightly turns to thoughts 
| of love,” then ‘‘ when the autumn days are come, the saddest 
of the year, of wailing winds and weeping woods and 
meadows brown and drear,” the thoughts of those who were 
born on a farm and have been encrusted with city ways and 
methods of life, naturally turn to the woods. It is not possible 
for everyone to go out shooting, but it is within the limits 
of nearly everyone's means to visit the country and see the con- 
tentment which comes after the harvesting of a good crop. 
Just now one can find the mushrooms on the pasture lands and 
can walk ankle-deep amid-t the dead leaves of the woods. 


Though the apples have been gathered, with crimson cheeks | 


touching one another they lie in great bins. It may not be that 


there are corn-huskings, and paring-bees, and the jollities of 


olden times, but there are lots of merrymakings and the air is | 
| indifference. 


full of happiness and plenty. 
Who can forget, who has ever had the experience, the beauties 


of autumn in the country ? 


drear” later on, but not just yet, and the woods in their autumn | 


glory are like a prophet’s dream. Perhaps the boys do not go 


| 
| 


| to describe people who talk of 


impressed them. 


poorly, but what does it matter what we have to eat? 
may be poorly clad, but they are not shamed by more brilliantly 





The * meadows may be brown and | 
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coon-hunting, the black squirrels have gone, and the partridge 
may be scarce, but the thought of it all as it once was, comes to 
m+ with every falling leaf that is blown against my window. 

If the farmers could only understand how little those in the 
city get out of their endless striving for money, how content 
they would be. Even a free-grant homestead amongst the 
yellowing leaves of Muskoka is worth more, many times, than a 
fine residence inacity. Year after year I become more con- 
vinced that the voices of nature are leaving less impress on the 
ear of the youth, both in town and country, than they once did. 
In the city there seems to be a growing narrowness, a failing to 
reach anything or to be in touch with anything with any 
meaning. In the country there is the culture of the wilds 
which with many lonesome hours brings a breadth of receptivity 
to the mind, forever absent from those whom luxury seems to 
favor. Even travel and the most liberal education find city 
people staring blindly into the future, apparently understanding 
nothing, and so deafened by the sound of what is going on that 
nothing reaches their soul. 

The worst of it all is that nothing seems to be possible as a 
cure. There is no voice which they hear, no dream which they 
have, so inspiring as the one which wakes the dreamer in the 
farmer's attic. There seems to be no well of sentiment, or 
profundity, or imagination, in those who have exhausted the 
world in search of something with which they are out of tune. 
One cannot express it, though one may feel it when trying | 





ones, 


| ‘ 
They may die with their fingers twisted by toil; they may patch 


coverlids and make rag carpets, and dye them with colors which 
are loud enough to make one avert one’s eyes, but in every patch 
and in every rag there is a story, a meaning. They have seen 
the colors come and go on hill and valley ; they have seen the 
color of the clouds and have watched with fear the first whisper- 
ings of the storm ; they have heard the rain and the hail beat on 
the roof and have watched the snaowbank about the doors. They 
are near to nature, while those in cities have got so far away 
from it that God only knows how they will ever get back. 

Then if it be admitted that those who are near to nature are 
nearest to happiness, and if we admit, as we all must admit, 
that luxury is only a habit and that a habit ceases to be a 
pleasure, we must know that our kinspeople of the farms are 
happier than we are, more susceptible to education, more capable 
of becoming great. Their ears may seem to be dull and their 
eyes heavy, but as the hoe is nearer to the ground than the piano 
is to heaven, I believe that the hoe-handle is after all fuller of 
inspiration than the many things we affect in cities. 


James’ Square Presbyterian church and proposes to go to 
Germany to study comparative theology. There seems to 
be a strange unrest among the Presbyterian clergymen of 
Toronto when you come to think of it. Mr. McCaughan came 
and went; Mr. McClements came and went: Rev. J. A. Morri- 
son resigned from East Presbyterian church, Rev. D. C. Hossack 


Res LOUIS H. JORDAN has resigned the pastorate of St. 


| from Dunn avenue church, and now Rev. L. H. Jordan drops 


out. There may be other instances, but these are prominent 
It would be interesting to know just what this exodus 


means. If it is true that these five clergymen are either 


| wealthy or possessed of independent means, does this throw 


any light upon the subject, and would other pastors resign and 


| pursue their careers along other lines, or in other fields, if they 


were financially able to do so? If these clergymen who are not 


| dependent upon their stipends quit their work here in the + igor 
| of theic days, and if there is not now before us an instance of a 


| man resigning who is dependent upon his 


stipend, it may 


| reasonably be concluded that the unrest extends further than 


| to these five clergymen. 


| however much he may try to keep aloof. 


I believe it does. The life of the 
clergyman is a difficult one. He is expected to laugh or cry as 
suits the mood of each parishioner; he gets drawn into all 
kinds of petty jangles—small people force these him 
Being an educated 


upon 


| man, perhaps a man of culture, the pettiness of many of the 
| squabbles that are forced upon him must cause him to despair 
| of the possibility of doing anything in his pastorate, however 
| long and devotedly he may work. 


It has often been said that Rev. L. H. Jordan would receive 


| an appointment as professor at Knox College, but it begins to be 


| apparent that no Toronto man can win such a prize. 


There are 
so many local aspirants that each one is quite lost in the crowd. 
Prof. Robertson was brought from Chicago to fill the chair of 


| Old Testament Exegetics, and when he returned to that city 


| Prof. McFadden was brought out from Scotland. 


Whether Mr. 


| Jordan ever sought a chair in Knox college I do not know; 
| perhaps the talk of it arose entirely from his recognized scholar- 


| ship and fitness. 


But if he had such a thing in view he has 


| evidently given it up, and will pursue special studies in Ger- 


! 
| many. 


Chicago University or some other seat of learning 


| abroad will no doubt eventually secure his services. 


+ 


his place as Premier, while Mr. Stratton comes in to fill 


| hie A. S. HARDY has resigned and Hon. G. W. Ross takes 


D. OTTER, 


{frica. 


books, and cities and sights 
familiar but which have not really 
It is not it; there is no sympathy, no enrich 
ment of the soil, no nourishment of the roots of life. There 
may be an inarticulate cry for something to make the nothing 


with which they are 


ness of life less barren, but it is only an unheeded gasp of those 


to the War Department to see if he could go as a drummer boy, who go on hunting for something where there js nothing. 
** Ain’t they goin’ to take | 
I know the kid well; he goes to our school.” 
| know that the gentlest rain of heaven has fallen on their souls. 


It is quite true that lives of people who live amidst the threats 


In the country in the woods, * amidst the whispers of the soft 
south-west,” this comes and enriches the life of many who never 


of changing seasons are often narrow enough and unheedful of 
beauty, yet into their lives comes a something which is absent 


It may be that they suffer more hardships than we 
who live in cities, but they have more consolation of that out 
ward and indescribable sort than we 


have. They may live 


They 


arrayed neighbors. They may have to walk through the snow 
and life may seem a drear thing to them, but if they have any 

thing of the fruitful soil of human nature in them it is always 
budding and giving forth some wild flower or wild fruit, while 
the city nature, tired by irrigation and artifices and 
appliances, never gives out a seed or one little 
answer to all the expenditure of money and the toil of those 

who watch over the flower-pots rangei around our tables or in 

our windows, 

More dreadful than the winter even in the country, is the 
chill felt by those who have something but reap nothing. Then 
there is neither spring nor autumn. The gentle winds are not 
felt ; the hot winds are not feared ; the hail and the snow make 
no difference ; and with no difference comes that dreadful thing, 
Those whose fortunes depend upon the showers 
that bring out the blossoms and the leaves, learn a language, if 
they are not dead to all voices except that of selfishness, that 
there is something greater than mere self. Their lives are richer | 
than those of people who talk glibly of books, and music, and art. 


modern 
blossom in 


ito the amount of savagery that is left in us, 


the Cabinet. It may be that the change has not been 
sufficiently radical, but time should be given the new organiza- 
tion to show what it intends to do and to prove that it has the 
intention to attempt and carry out large measures. 

> is * 

[POR many years I had to do with theatrical reporting on 
r newspapers, and though I still have a ready welcome at 
“every theater in this city I do not occupy a seat more than 
once or twice a year. However, when a “ Nigger Show” comes 
along I am there. The minstrels were the joy of my youthful 
heart, as they are still the refreshment of a somewhat weary 
theatrical taste. It seems like ‘*‘ going to the show” of the old 
days. Every imitation darkey who sings reminds me of some 
other comedian who is perhaps dead or out of the business. 
to see West’s minstrels, and two or ‘three 
times I laughed till I cried. I donot really know whether the 
show was very good or not, but I thought it I wasn’t 
there to criticize; I was there to laugh, and I think that pro- 
bably that is the best fraine of mind in which a man can go to 
amuse. \ fellow who 
Iam not rich, 


Last week I went 


was. 


a performance which is intended to 
sang Asleep in the Deep bowled me clear over. 
but I would give a good deal of money to sing like that basso. 
However, it was the burnt cork part of the show that amused 
I am not particularly interested in acrobats, or silk coats, 
in fact, I did not wait to see the 
it I felt happier and better 
4 good cry without 
that comes. 
io not hunt 
Lynne, nor that breed of 


me. 
or spread-eagle performances 
Dewey do-da-dey end of the thing, | 
after it. No man can h 

feeling that he is in good shape to tackle 
Iam not looking any more, so I 
Uncle Tommer entertain: ,nor East 
to heaven too 


ave a good laugh or 
anything 
after the good cry 

I have seen little Ev rO ul often and 
lling her photograph before the 


shows. 
then found her in the 
show was out. 

would get up an 
Burgess used to give us 
i give a dollar a night fora 


What I want to say is this, that 
like Cool 


show 


someone 
old-fashioned nigger 
when he played Solon Shingle, I woul 
week to go and |augh and rejuvenate myself. Is it not possible 
to have a real old-fashioned performance where everybody is 
blackened and the songs are those that they used to sing? Are 
our ears so tired that the old ballads of the 
days of the genuine darkey minstrels? I would like to see the 


dancers get up with shoes on about three feet long and thump 


we could not stand 


the stage. I want to see somebody like Kersands, and Bill Rice, 
and Cool Burgess, and the great end-men of the past, give us a 
performance which would make the dust fly on the stage. I 
want to see an old rough-and-tumble nigger show, see the fellows 
with big mouths and black faces beaming on us from the chairs 
Why have the stump-speech 
from Senator Applejack? Why don’t we have the old Romeo 
and Juliet performance in burnt cork? Why don’t we see 
Othello with black accessories? Why has the old topical song 
been abandoned? Why, indeed, has the minstrel show degener- 
ated into a sort ofa variegated concert, half black and half 
white, with an interlocutor who tries to be chairman of a Sunday 
school entertainment rather than a king-bee at a rip-roaring 
concert? I know I write myself entirely out of the strict set 
which believes in artistic performances, when I clamor for a 
good old-fashioned show of the past. Nevertheless, I believe 
that tired men would not only go, but take their 
families to a performance such as I suggest. The revival of 
the old show will bring a fortune to the man who takes hold 
of ic. People have sufficient opportunities to weep in private, 
and unfortunately households are not so constructed as 
to give one many chances to laugh. A great big chest- 
stretching laugh is the finest medicine that a tired man can 
have. We have vaudeville, and farce, and all sorts of things, 
but nothing like the old nigger show. I would pay 
good money to see the old heads, or somebody who can imitate 
them or imitate the same things. I would like to laugh, and I 
know I could laugh with Kersands, and Rice, and Cool Burgess, 
and Barlow, and Wilson, and Primrose and West. The appetite 
we are showing for war should instruct theatrical managers as 
Let us have the 


when the show opens, don't we 


business 


Phi 


Aiea sty a! 


a 


a 








2 











savagery without the war. Let us have the nigger without the 
disguise of a silk uniform. Let us have the old seheme, and the 
tens of hundreds of thousands of people who have been born 
since that performance was in vogue would go to see the 
burlesque which is only intended to produce a laugh, and which, 
in itself, has no art except the art of making one merry. 
Somebody criticized me in a long letter because I put the 
picture of West, the nigger minstrel, on the front page. I will 
put the picture of any nigger minstrel who can make me 
laugh without offending the wife or daughter who is with me, 
by his performance. West does this, and any man can occupy 
the same space and be given the same attention who does the 
same thing. It has been the endeavor of SATURDAY NIGHT to 
put none but the pictures of worthy people on the front page. 
All I clamor for is the chance to put on the front page the 
picture of a man who gives a good show. The strictest moralist 
cannot find fault withit. The burnt cork artist does not need to 
be dirty to be amusing. We have fallen away from the ideals of 
the old-time mirth-provokers, or it would not even be suggested 
by the most acrimonious critic that such prominence should not 
be given to the man who makes us laugh. Give us plenty of 
men who make us laugh without making us blush at the same 
time. Westis giving a good show of its class, but I think he 


would do better to go back to the old-fashioned minstrelsy. 


* 
* * 


N August 20 last some boys were swimming in Toronto bay 
0 when one of them named James O'Dea sank, and another 
It was a nasty 
Porter was 


named Isaac Porter came to his rescue. 
place, the water-bottom being thick with weeds. 
compelled to dive five times before 
he succeeded in bringing up the 
body of O'Dea. In the n eantime 
another boy had brought « doctor, 
and the result was that O'Dea was 
resuscitated. The whole occur- 
rence reflected the greatest pos- 
sible credit upon young Porter— 
for not only his courage but his 
sense was proven under circum- 
stances where most men have 
neither. I called public attention 
to the affair at the time, and I am 
now glad to know that owing to 
representations made to the Royal 
Canadian Humane Association by 
Mr. R. Dandy, who is the watch- 
ful friend of newsboys, a pronze 
medal, suitably engraved, has 
been awarded to Isaac Porter. It 
has, however, been awarded, but 
not presented. I understand that 
the medal was mailed to young 
Porter, that it went to the wrong address, and that 
trouble resulted before the rightful owner could get possession 
of it. These medals are, and should be, highly prized rewards 
of courage, and I do not quite understand why such a medal 
should be ungraciously thrown at anyone whose courage is 





Porter. 


Jsaac 
some 


deserving of recognition. 
made of presenting these medals—the mayor of the city makes 
the presentation and there is quite a turnout of people to 
applaud and show a warm human interest in the hero of the occa. 
sion. Young Isaac Porteris a newsboy, but he won a medal and 
he should get it and all that goes with it, graciously and not 
grudgingly. The opportunity to show that couraze is esteemed 
a virtue, and that medals are awarded to those who deserve 
them without regard to other considerations whatever, should 
not have b2en lost. Possibly it is proposed at some future day 
to formally present this medal to Isaac Porter. 
that this explanation will be forthcoming. 
* . * 

HE proposition to give the Toronto section of the South 

T African contingent delicacies in the way of food and wear- 


sei | his early 


In some cases quite a ceremony is | 


| 
| 


| woke up before I had a chance to spend it. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





could glean in the way of fact or fiction about the doings at the 
front, and when the trouble was over drew $25 for my services. 
I could just as easy have got $50 if I'd had nerve enough to ask 
for it. Shortly after I went to Montreal as delegate to a Sunday 
School Teachers’ Convention—(yes, it must surely have been a 
previous incarnation!)—and looked about for a chance on a 
newspaper. I got it, was engaged to sub-edit a new daily paper 
started by a Presbyterian clergyman who thought he discerned 
a long-felt want. I was to have $8 per week, which I drew 
with some difticulty—for about a month, when the concern went 
the usual way of such enterprises. Y tramped the streets a while 
looking for an opening, and got work in the Registry Office copy- 
ing documents into the books. Mest of them were in French 
and so execrably written that it was sometimes impossible to 
decipher them, in which case I simply made the best fac-simile 
I could of the hen-tracks and let it go at that. I have often 
thought what a wealth of material for complicated law-suits 
must have accumulated in the registers during this period. I 
also did some canvassing for insurance, copying for lawyers, etc., 
during my sojourn in Montreal, and after some months returned 
with a little money in my pocket to take a position—with salary 
this time—on the St. Catharines Post. It died shortly after- 
wards, but I was now fairly launched on the sea of journalism. 
Now I’ve answered your question, I wish you could tell me how 
I'm going to make my next $100, which isa much more perti- 


nent and pressing one. 
* 


If the question were how I secured the first 
hundred dollars that I saved up and got 
together in one lump, I should answer that 
I made it as part owner of a country news- 
paper, which, as the profession will bear me 
out in saying, is an achievement of which one 
may reasonably be proud. But I made hun- 
dreds before that and unmade them, too, quite 
| as rapidly, as a compositor. I was faster at “dissing” than 
setting. It is quite certain that I can never be a rich man, 
because I started badly. It is a well known fact that nearly all 
modern millionaires started as farm-boys or clerks in corner 
grocery stores at three dollars a month and board, out of which 
income in the course of three or four years they bought books 
and educated themselves and saved each the sum of one hundred 
dollars. I should have done something like that. It is the only 
foundation on which a fortune can be laid. Having one hundred 
| dollars, I should have rented a threshing-machine and worked 
| around among the farmers, thus converting my hundred into 
three hundred and eighty-nine dollars ; this sum I should have 
loaned at 20 per cent. to somebody and seized his goods and 
chattels at the end of the year. After that it would have been 


Mack 
admits 


faults. 


easy. 
} * 
This question, addressed to a man who is buy- 
ing a piano on the instalment scheme, is ex- 
| Franklin tremely flattering. I have never had that 


much money in my pocket at one time since I 
quit teaching school. Itrepresented six weeks’ 
salary, and it was fully mortgaged before I got 
it. I made a hundred dollars once at the 
Woodbine, and I held it for exactly an hour 
and ahalf. It dribbled out in the next three races, and I never 
realized that I had wonthat much until I was running the races 
over again with some jolly companions the same night. Once 
again I had a hundred dollars, but it was in a dream, and I 
Occasionally I see 
hundred dollar checks, but they are not mine. A short-story 


Gadsby is 
flattered by the 
| enquiry. 





It is to be hoped | 


ing apparel, met with a certain amount of approbation at ! 


the meeting in the City Hall on Tuesday. 


The idea of insuring | 


their lives for a thousand dollars apiece, however, seemed more | 


in harmony with the ideas of those present than the babying of 
those who cheerfully go to war for the Empire’s sake. It seems 
to me that we have a wrong idea of sending a contingent if we 
propose to make it an excursion from Canada—a sort of a picnic. 
The man who goes to war must know that he must endure the 
vicissitudes of a campaign. War should not be presented to the 
ordinary citizen as too easy a game, or there may be too great a 
clamor for an engagement of the sort which is offered by such 
disturbances as the one in South Africa. 

The idea that we need to organize a send-off for the troops is 
almost an unnecessary one. Every individual is already organ- 
ized to furnish a send-off which will be forgotten. The 
boys will not leave us with the idea that those who are left 
behind are thouyhtless either of their comfort or the mission on 
which they go. This much might have been left to individual 
effort, and all the organization that will be needed will be police 
enough to let them pass through streets which will be 
packed by the enthusiastic thousands who will cheer them to 
the echo as they embark on an Imperial mission. What we 
need to look most carefully after in this moment of enthusiasm 
is the home-coming, and the idea that was presented at the 
meeting on Tuesday of an insurance which will mean a thousand 
dollars beyondjJany other insurance or pay or pension,seems to 
best to fit the situation. The argument that single men 
»ily are being sent is an _ idle for will go 
who are not single, and no man can go who is worth a place 
to some other 


never 


me 


one, men 


in a regiment who has not some responsibilit 
person. There is always a sweetheart, a sister, a mother, an old 
father, or somebody else, and instead of giving canned fruit or 
pies or plasters to the boys who goout tothe war, we as citizens 
san best make tolerable the daily toil and nightly vigils of our 
ads by the assurance that if they die or are incapacitated in the 
war, the somebody that they love best wil! get something to live 
upon. Those who do not go escape easily if they have but to 
and while we may look after our contingent as we 
it is to be hoped that the Govern 
Each 

the 


pr »vide this; 
would look after our family 
look after the whole 
ity can look after its own as @ matter of special care 
Government must look after all as a general care. 


ment wil yuttit in the same spirit. 


Of course give our boys a good send-off; as individuals we | 


willdo this. As care is to be taken that no one is accepted who 


leaves a heavy domestic care behind him, we may be free from 


the fear that someone will temporarily suffer, but if it is found 


that anyone does require assistance it certainly shall not be 
lenied them. But as fear of accident or death may sometimes 
make fearful the patriotic heart, let us provide the insurance 


that is necessary, and it will not be aheavy burden. No matter 
what it is, let it let it be done 
that a certain time limit shall include in our care those who may 
lie after or suffer from the effects of thecampaign. Thecity can 
afford to be generous, while it would be very unwise to expend 
can reap 


be done, and in such & manner 


money in ephemeral projects from which the soldiers 
nothing but indigestion and the reputation of having been too 
well cared for by their friends, In a war everyone must be fed 
ind treated alike. Wecan trust the British Government to look 


after all such details. The men who go from Toronto certainly 





can afford to trust us as the guardians of those they leave 
behind. This seems to me to be all that is in it. 

The Newspaper Club 
How Did You Make Your First $100? 

A long time ago—so far in the dim distance 


that it seems like a previous incarnation—I 

it took found myself twenty-two years of age with no 

Phillips other capital than my certiiicate as an attorney, 
Them pson and a certain capacity for stringing words 


together on paper. I soon discovered that the 
first was not a realizable asset; the second I 
was kindly permitted to cultivate on the St. 
Catharines /’ost, of which I took 
absence for some weeks. There was no money in it 
an honorarium—but I had a chance to ventilate my ideas in the 
editorial columns. Naturally they were unpopular and the sub- 
scription list suffered accordingly. 
my first practical experience in journalism the Fenian Raid of 
i866 broke out. The Montreal Herald wired for special corres 
pondence. I jumped at the chance, sent along everything I 


some time, 


charge during the editor's 
not even 


While I was thus gaining | 


writer comes in and shows them to me, and allows me to finger 
them tor one delicious moment. If the editor would ask how to 
keep the other fellows from.getting our hundred dollars, the 
collection of opinions might be valuable to newspaper men. 





Social and Personal. 





ISS MOWAT will hold her first reception this season 
at Government House, on next Thursday afternoon. 


The annual meeting of the Hillcrést Convalescent 

Home takes place next Saturday afternoon, and the public are 

welcome to attend the meeting, inspect the Home, and enjoy the 
after-hospitali: y of the Board of Management. 

Mr. and Mrs. Douglas Armour have settled for the season at 

Mr. Eddie Cronyn left this week for Rossland. 


* 


187 Huron street. 


Most St. George street hostesses will receive on the first 
Tuesday in Mrs. Stewart Houston has recently 
settled in this smart street, and Mrs. William Lount takes 
possession of her beautiful home, Kemagarah, next week. Mrs. 
Merritt has rented her house to welcome new-comers. North of 
Bloor street, the stately homes are fast multiplying. Mr. and 
Mrs. Victor Cawthra are this season among the prominent 
residents; and when one crosses Bloor street, the day one may 
expect to find my lady at home jumps down the week, from 
Tuesday to Friday, Dunedin being, I fancy, the only residence 
south of the line to prefer the latter day. Many friends have 
thought about and enquired for two well known ladies whose 
hospitable home is always well to the fore during the season. 
Mrs. and Miss Dwight, after their terrible experience on the 
ill-fated Scotsman, from which the furmer lacy is still a sufferer, 
are nearer to the hearts of their friends than ever before. Their | 
peril was not to be lightly forgotten. Mrs. Riddell, easily the 
smartest hostess in her neighborhood, receive during | 
November. Her beautiful home, with its wealth of flowers and 
dainty decorations, herself the center of most charming sur- 


November. 


will 








roundings, is always a notably brilliant spot in what is conceded 
to be, par excellence, Toronto's residential paradise. ‘‘ There | 
are more pretty wome and girls in Sc. George street,” said a | 
knowing old chap of high degree to me oue day lately, “ than in 
any other whole section of the city of Toronto.” 

(nvitations are out for the Victoria Clu» ball on next Friday | 
Extra efforts are being made to ensure 
The Club 
has been hitherto so fortunate that everyone looks forward to 
& great success for the first dance of the season of ‘99-00, The 
lady patronesses are: Miss Mowat, Lady Kirkpatrick, Mrs. 
Hardy, Mrs. V. Armstrong, Mrs. Cosby, Mrs. Glackmeyer, Mrs. 
William Mrs. Mrs. Miles, Mrs. | 


evening at nine o'clock. 
the very happiest time possible for all and sundry. 


Ince, Melvin-Jones, Julius 


Magann, Mrs. Robert Myles, Mrs. George Me Murrich, Mrs. Harry | 


Mrs. Harley 
Mr. H. I. Minty is honorary secretary. 


Paterson, 
Walker. 


Mrs. Emile Boeckh of Prince Arthur avenue gives a farewell | 


party at her residence this evening in honor of her nephew, Dr. 
Charles Wagner, who is going to Germany for further study of 
medicine, and Miss Emily Heintzman, who leaves shortly for 
New York to continue her musical studies. About thirty young 


| peop'e will enjoy a game of cards and an informal dance at the 


home of Mrs. Boeckh. 


The dance at the R.M. College, Kingston, on Thursday even- 


| ing was, as usual, a gala night for the young set. 


Mrs. E, W. Trent heid her post-nuptial receptions on Wed- 
nesday and Thank-giving day at her home, 52 Bismarck avenue. 


Miss Annie Elliott, sister of the bride, assisted her in receiving. 


} 


' 


Mrs. Trent receives during the season on Mondays, 


The agitation for -ouvenir match-boxes, luxuries and com 
forts for the toilet and the sick-room, and a general hearty bon 
oyage and au revoir a bientot! to our soldier laddies selected 
for service in the Transvaal, recalls to some of us the like excite 
ment some fourteen and a half years ago, when huge gatherings 
of ladies assembled to send good things to our boys in the far 
North-West, and the making of musquito-masks and selection 
of canned goodies was the order of the hour. Then the gifts 
followed the boys, but now it is hoped they may go with them, 
and be enjoyed without delay or not at all, as was the case with 
many a hamper inthe rebellion of 1885. The number going ix 
but few compared with the exodus of the former occasion, and 
experience has possibly taught us better what will be grateful to 
Tommy Atkins and his officers. Noone will grudge them all 
every comfort their friends choose to provide. 
The Countess of Aberdeen is visiting Canadian cities this 


week and being welcomed and entertained by her faithful 


Roberts, Mrs. Sweny and Mrs. Harton | 


| 





friends and followers in fine style. The meeting of the Woman's 
Council at Hamilton is the raison d'etre of her short visit, at a 
season when it must require considerable devotion to the cause 
to face two ocean trips. Lady Aberdeen retires from the presi- 
dency, I hear, and advocates the superior excellence of a native 
of the country in that exalted position. The office exacts con 
siderable knowledge of procedure, patience, tact, and mag- 
netism, and probably the successor will find her ladyship’s shoes 


rather a loose fit. 
* 


Miss Maggie Gooderham of Maplecroft is visiting Miss 
McKeough of Chatham. Mr. and Mrs. Will McKeough were to 
have given a housewarming party this week upon entering 
their fine new residence in the Maple City, and several Toronto- 
nians were to have been guests, but the death of a connection, 
Mr. Stone, postponed the affair. Mrs. McKeough is a sister of 
Mrs. Fred Jarvis of Toronto. 


At St. James’ Cathedra: on Wednesday afternoon at two 
o'clock, in the presence of a small party of invited guests, Mr. 
Russell Skey and Miss Sidley were married. The brother of the 
bride, Rev. Lawrence Skey, formerly assistant minister of St. 
Peter's church, assisted by the Rev. J.C. Wallace, performed the 


ceremony, which was fully choral, Dr. Ham _presid- 
ing at the organ and the _ surpliced choristers preced- 
ing the  bride’s procession to the altar. Dr. Ham, 
who has for some time directed the bride’s musical 


studies, composed a very beautiful voluntary ‘for her nuptial 
ceremony. The bride was led to the altar by a relative, Rev. Mr. 
C. J. James, Mr. Folingsby’s health not being strong enough to 
allow him to attend theceremony. The chancel was embowered 
in green, palms and ferns b2ing used, and huge bouquets of 
chrysanthemums, tied with floating ribbons, marked the 
seats set aside for guests. Punctually to the moment the 
bridal procession entered, led by a stunning bridesmaid, Miss 
Olive Bradshaw, in white silk, and black velvet picture hat with 
white ostrich plumes, and a bouquet of white chrysanthemums, 
Little Miss James was a small flower maiden, with a basket of 
white roses and a dainty little white frock and Greenway bon- 
net. Messrs. Baker and Harvey Skey were ushers, and the best 
man was Mr. H. G. Williams of Buffalo. The bride’s gown was 
of rich white satin with long square train and berthe of fine 
lace, guimpe of chiffon, and large spray of orange blossoms. A 
tulle veil rested softly on her abundant dark hair and half 
shrouded her happy and handsome features. She carried no 
bouquet, instead holding a small prayer-book. After the 
ceremony a reception was held at Mr. Folingsby’s residence in 
Spadina road, when the house was filled with congratulating 
friends, mostly relatives and connections of the bride and 
groom. Mrs. Folingsby was a perfect hostess in a black velvet 
gown with yoke of white satin, and a tiny black bonnet on her 
snowy hair. Mrs. Skey of Port Dover, mother of the groom, 
wore black gros grain, with white satin yoke appliqued with 
embroidery. Mrs. Williams, sister of the groom, wore a hand- 
some frock of pink organdie over silk, and large picture hat. 
Mrs. James wore black, with deep rose pink guimpe, and hat to 
correspond. Mrs. Tisdale (nee Waters) of Orillia was in stone 
grey, with ostrich b»a and pretty bonnet. Mr. Lawrence Skey, 
father of the groom, and Mr. Harvey Skey, a younger brother, 
completed a very handsome family party. Mrs. and Miss 
Buckwell of Port Dover, Dr. and Mrs. Grasett, Dr. and Mrs, 
O'Reilly, Mr. and Mrs. Graham of the Junction, Mr. 
and Mrs. Payne, Dr. and Mrs. Ham, Mrs. E. F. B. Johnston, 
Miss Henwood, Mrs. A. McL. Macdonell, were among the 
guests. Mr. Graham proposed the health of the bride and of his 
old confrere in the bank, Mr. Skey. A beautiful buffet loaded 
with dainties and a room full of lovely gifts divided the attention 
of the company after congratulations had been offered. Mr. and 
Mrs, Skey left for their honeymoon on the afternoon train, and 
will reside in the Province of Quebec, where Mr. Skey is manager 
of a bank. 


Mrs. Boultbee of Iver House, St. Alban’s street, will receive 
in future on Tuesdays instead of Fridays. 


Mrs. Huntingford held her po:t-nuptial reception yesterday 
afternoon at her residence in Crawford street. 


Mrs. Wilson B. Mills (nee Bastedo) will hold her post-nuptial 
receptions on Thursday and Friday October 26 and 27, afternoon 
and evening, at her residence, 408 Sackville street, after which 
she will be At Home first and third Wednesdays. 

* 

Mrs. James Turner Scott will receive for the first time since 
her marriage on Thursday and Fricay, October 26 and 37, at 620 
Bathurst street, and will be At Home every Friday following. 


Mr. and Mrs. Harry Blight have rented their house and are 
at 142 Bloor street east for the winter. 
* 


The engagement of Mr. Jack Hedley, now in British Colum- 
bia, and Miss Phoebe Baldwin, is anncunced. 


Still do the brides and the bridal fineries, with the aftermath of 
receptions in charming new homes, or under the wing of pater 
and mater in the childhood home of bride or groom, occupy the 
empty hours of the dull autumn social season. In every quarter 
of the city new names are inscribed in visiting-lists, new neigh- 
borhoods take on interest and new mistresses tell of the atroci- 
ties of new maids. Wiser matrons sympathiz2 and encourage 
the distracted housekeeper, who confronts for the first time 
problems hitherto solved by mamms’s superior knowledge and 
experience, and when they leave the bride, laugh quietly over 
her difficulties. They remember their own first plunge into the 
servant question, and know every step of the via dolorosa which 
the bride must travel before reaching the heights of peace and 
quietness in domestic routine. 


A bride surrounded by loving and welcoming new relatives is | 
Mrs. W. Mulock Boultbee, who received this week on Tuesday 





| and Wednesday afternoons in the handsome drawing-rooms of 


Iver House, assiste1 by her mother-in-law, Mrs. W. Boultbee, 
and the two daughters of the house. Rosy pink was the colcr 
scheme of the pretty tea-table, and cordial welcome was given 
by the mistress of the house, who was full of pride in her sweet 
new daughter, and, as always, a gracious and charming hostess 
to her daughter’s friends. Those who ventured out in the rain- 
storm to greet this new member of the smart set were well 
repaid by the bright comfort of the hospitable home and the 
pleasure of meeting the young br de. 

Mrs. Edwin E. Anderson (nee Hughes) will receive at her 
pretty little home, 33 Bernard avenue, the first Friday in 
November. 


Mrs. Walter Powell (nee Houck) will 
receptions next Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday anc 
25 Quebec avenue, Toronto Junction. 


hold her petaneties 
Friday, at 


Dr. and Mrs, William Cecil Trotter are now settled in their 
new home, 412 Bloor street west, where Mrs. Trotter will still 


receive on the first and third Fridays of each month, 
om 


_Mrs. Robert McClain will be in Toronto for the winter, and 
will receive, as usual, on Mondays at her residence, 583 Church 
street. 

7. 

Mrs. Frederick Dallas will receive on Ostober 26 at her 
home, 182 Major street, and afterwards on the first Thursday 
of each month. 

Mrs. Postlethwaite, Wellington place, will receive on the 
first and last Thursdays in each month during the winter. 


Despite the raging of the elements on Tuesday evening last, 
West Association Hall was well filled by an audience who 
evidently considered the attractive programme offered by the 
Ladies’ Auxiliary worth the possibility of a wetting. Miss 
Jessie Alexander's contributions to the programme proved as 
highly successful as at her own annual recital of last week. 
It is the deep earnestness of Miss Alexander's work which 
enables her to reach and play upon the heart-strings of her 
listeners, This was especially noticeable during the fine render- 
ing she gave of Ian Maclaren's Through the Flood. To offset 
this heavy number was the uproarious humor of The Wee Tay 
Table, the audience entering fully into the spirit of the piece 
and receiving it with snasnaeeials mirth. Mrs. Mclvor Craig 
was the vocalist of the evening and made a decided conquest of 
her hearers. Twoof her numb:ors were Scotch, in which she is 
especially successful, Cam Ye by Athole being most artistically 
rendered. Mr. Paul Hahn played two ‘cello solos in a very 
finished manner, At the conclusion of the programme, by 
request Miss Jessie Alexander gave The Queen's Jubilee and 
roused considerable patriotic enthusiasm by her introduction of 
some lines from William W. Campbell's poem on the Empire. 
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WM. STITT & CO. 


Ladies’ Tailors and Costumiers 











Gowns For all Functions wt wt vt 
Tailor-made Costumes 


A SPECIALTY. 
site EXCLUSIVE DESIGNS IN 
Millinery "og, ees. 
Gl 2-cla3p Gloves in all colors, $1.00 and $1.25. 
Ooves 


HATS 


2-clasp Derby Walking Gloves. 
Undressed Kid Gloves in all the newest 
shadings and tints. Evening Gloves. 


Paris Kid Glove Store 


ll and 13 KING ST. EAST, TORONTO 





Tel. 888. 


COWANS KENT «.(0 
White China 


Our Stock is Complete. 
New Shapes Opened. 


Latest “ CERAMIC 


productions in 
BELLEEK” 


Call and see the goods or write for 
particulars. 


14-16 FRONT ST.E. 





RELIEF 
MATERIALS 


¢ these lines, including Japanese leathers, 

anaglypta pressed papers, staff and compo- 
sition ornament, we stand alone in Canada. 
Nowhere else can you find a selection ap- 


proaching ours in completeness. 


The Elliott 82 Son Co. 


LIMITED 


40 King Street East Toronto 








ENGLISH 
DINNER 
WARE 


We have just landed into our receiv- 
ing rooms a shipment of fine English 
Ironstone china dinner ware, new 
designs and decorations in blue and 
gold, green and gold, etc., at $60.00 
a set and up. 


IRVING'S 


130 YONGE ST. 








CHINA HALL, 











Exquisite Roses 


are just what are required for festivities of every kind. The 


FASHIONABLE WEDDING 


is not complete without them. Write for estimates on the 


Bridal Bouquets. 
We guarantee delivery of all cut flowers in perfect con- 
dition to out-of-town customers. 


5 King West 


Brass Kettles 
Chafing Dishes 


FINE CUTLERY 


445 Yonge Street 





PATESTIN BREAD FORKS 
Rice Lewis & Son 


LIMITED 


TORONTO 








ie 





( 


TELEPH! 
3089 








for 
or: 
to 

lig 


ing 


The 


N 


LOWE 


For 


Em boss 


Stations 
Ladies’ 











‘* She 
wo OF: 
Nn 


ee ee ee ee Oe ee ee 1} ° 


—- —_ 








October 21, 1899 





For Evening 
Wear, ..s: 


SILKS... 


Striped Gauzes 
Satin Duchesse 
Duchesse Brocades 
Taftetas 

Princess Glaces 
Moire Antiques 
Chiffons, Crepes 
Crepons, Gauffres 
Gismondas. 


LACES... 


Brussels Net Skirt Lengths 

Embroidered and Silk Braided Fish Nets 
Silk Appliques, 

Chiffon and Allover Laces 

Spanish and Chantilly 

Lace Scarves and Fichus. 


EVENING CLOAKS... 


Circular Opera Cloaks 

font Three quarter and Full 
era Capes and Wraps 
pene Pattern Nov elties 

Also for evening wear 

The “ Kelvin” Golf ¢ ‘ape 

The “ Melgund” S'orm Cloak 

The “Strathcona” Wrap 


GLOVES IN ALL CORRECT SHADES 
FINE SPUN SILK HOSIERY 


JOHN CATTO & SON 


King Street—opposite the Post Office. 


Opera 
Glasses 


Before buying call and examine 
our line as to quality and price. 
We can do better for you than 
elsewhere. 


TORONTO OPTICAL PARLORS 


il King St. West 


Length 









PHONE 
602 


F. E. LUKE, Refracting Optician 








Scotch Whiskies 
Brandies 


fico. W. Cooley 


TELEPHONE 567 Yonge Street 





HE Teas, Luncheons and Recep- 
tions served by Geo. S. Me- 
Conkey, 27 and 29 King St. West, 
are in the daintiest form and are 
perfections of the Caterer's art. 
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Remover 
OF 


Wrinkles 


Several years ago the popularity of 
the Princess Toilet Preparations was 
greatly increased when we introduced 


Princess Skin Food 


to the ladies of Canada. It has now be- 
come one of our most popular prepara 
tions owing to its rejuvenating quali- 
ties. Removes line 3s and wrinkles, and 
restores the complexion to its former 
vitality. Price $1.50 post paid. Mas- 
sage directions with each pot. 




















Superfluoas Hair, Removed forever 

Moles, etc.. by Electrolysis, 

Satisfac tion guar 

anteed. Send stamp for book, ** Health 
and Good Looks.’ 





Graham Dermatological Institute 


Tel, 1858. 





41 Carlton St., Toronto 









Ladies 


who 
entertain 


will find us always ready to give in- 
formation, and if favored with an 
order to do everything in our power 
to make their guests go away de- 


lighted with their hospitality. 


“Satisfaction Guaranteed ” 


is expressed or implied in all cater- 
ing contracts with Webb's, 


The Harry Webb Co. 


LIMITED 


447 Yonge Street, Toronto 





New Stationery 


. +. JUST RECEIVED 
LOWEST PRICES 


For Card Plates, Crests, Monograms, 
and Address Dies. 


Embossing, Card Printing and Wedding Invi- 
tations a specialty. 


MISS E. PORTER 


tmend 
povitory, 47 KING ST. WEST 





Stationery De 
? Work De 





Notes from the Capital. 


CITY street car 
toward six 
o’clock on a 
rainy afternoon 
is a good field 

for the study of human 
nature. Various types 
are there represented. 
I was one of many ina 
street car one particu- 
larly wet afternoon last week, when two 
local militia men in full fighting gear, at 
least so it seemed to the inexperienced 
eye, got in and began to talk in rather 
loud tones of the Boer war. They had been 
in a firing competition and had come out 
on top, and they were full of enthusiasm. 
To make matters more interesting, who 
should come in then but his Right Honor- 
able self, Sir Wilfrid Laurier? Sir Wilfrid's 
democratic principles will not allow of his 
riding in aught else but trams, so, unlike 
other Prime Ministers, he eschews cabs. 
He wore a brown overcoat and a high silk 
hat—not rainy day clothes. The corner 
at which he got in and a transfer in his 
hand suggested a conference with His 
Excellency the Governor-General. What 
a chance for the soldiers! The Premier 
moving up the car dropped into a seat 
beside them. He buried himself behind 
his paper, but it was no use. ‘Glad to 
see you are going to send a Canadian 
contingent to fight the Boers,” said one of 
the soldiers. ‘‘ Yes,” said Sir Wilfrid, 
‘we are going to send one,” and with a 
flicker of the sunny smile he disappeared 
behind the Free Press. ‘‘Sory, sir, you 
can’t send artillery,” and as Sir Wilfrid 
looked up to murmur he was sorry, & 
regular bombardment of questions began, 
till the Premier in self-defence was oblig- 
ed to evacuate his seat and move to the 
opposite corner of the car. The militia 
men were most respectful, but they were 
intensely interested in the war news and 
they wanted to get the latest from head- 
quarters, and at the same time offer a little 
judicious advice. They took the necessary 
snub, however, in a manly way, and be- 
gan discussing each other's boots. It is 
not altogether safe for great men to go 
about unprotected. 

Chicago was good to the Premier and 
Lady Laurier, but it nearly killed them 
with kindness in the way of banquets and 
dinners. Another day of it would surely 
have confirmed them in dyspepsia. They 
have only nice things to say of Chicago 
and its people. Lady Laurier spent a few 
days in Montreal after assisting at the 
opening of the Federal Building, and this 
week she and the Premier went back to 
Montreal for the opera. There was great 
disappointment when it was finally de- 
cided that Grau would not bring his great 
artists here. Buta number of people are 
going to the opera as Mahomet did to the 
mountain. 

Hon. A. G. Blair and family have a box 
for two nights and other prominent Ot- 
tawa people have taken seats. Mrs. 
Hutton and her niece, Miss Granville, 
were down for three days this week, and 
they, too, went for the opera. However, 
those who stayed at home were consoled 
by the French Opera Company which has 
been at the Russell Theater this week. 
The company isa hundred and fifty strong, 
and the soloists, though not Calve, Sem- 
brich, Plancon, nor de Reszke, are all first- 
class artists. 

His Excellency the Governor-General 
was among the celebrities from the Capital 
who patronized the Grau Company in | 
Montreal. During his stay he was the 








guest of Mr. Clouston. 

Mgr. Falconio, the Papal Ablegate, is an 
interesting personage in town this week. 
He has been a guest at the Palace. It is 
currently reported that Mgr. Falconio is 
anxious to reside in Ottawa but is unable 
to finda house suitable to his state. How- 
ever, the search has not been abandoned and | 
Roman Catholics hope that one will be | 
found. Otherwise the Ablegate will take | 
a house in Montreal. He is a man of 
about fifty, or fifty-five, and he looks not 
more than thirty-five. His hair is un- 
streaked with silver, and his face is un- | 


| 


marked by time. He does not strike 
one as_ possessing the diplomatic | 
powers of Mgr. Merry del Val, nor is | 


he of so pleasing an exterior, but he looks | 
a thoroughly good map, and one with a 
very fair share of common sense. He has 
which lights up wonderfully 
He speaks English | 
but he 


a kindly face, 
smiles. 
speaks French, 


when he | 
better than he 
speaks it with a strong German accent. | 
His Excellency, which I believe is the | 
correct manner of addressing him, wears | 

| 

| 


| asoutane exactly similar in cut to the one 


the Pope wears in all the pictures we see of | 
him. It is of a light grey color, with a 
short cape emtroidered in gold. He has 
been visiting the schools this week, and 
has been tendered numerous receptions. | 
On Tuesday evening Mgr. Falconio was 
**At Home” at the Palace, and the lead- 
ing Catholics, as well as many Protest 
ants, called to pay their respects. 
AMARYLLIS, 
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Social and Personal. 


R. HENRY LAMONT, one of the 
visitors to America to witness the 
cup yacht races, spent a few days 
in Toronto and was entertained at 
a pretty dinner on Monday even- 

ing at the New Coleman. Mr. Lamont is 
a member of the Dumfrieshire Hunt Club, 
and was charmed with the Toronto Hunt 
Club-house, which was visited by him on 
Monday afternoon in the course of a 
bicycle jaunt into the country. 


On next Tuesday evening a dinner will 
be given at the Temple Café at which Mr. 
Gilbert Parker will be the guest of honor. 
Mr. George Herbert Thring, secretary of 
the Incorporated B. S. of Authors, will 
also attend the dinner, and the Minister 
of Education wil) preside. The affair is 
under the auspices of the Canadian Society 
of Authors, and a number of well known 
guests are taking an interest in its success, 


Who Is going? is the question agitating 
many minds just now, before the selection 
has been made known of our military 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


NIGHT. 











friends to embark on the Sardinian for 
the Transvaal. Many are willing and, 
judging by the names of the volunteers, 
there will be no difficulty about the 
doctor. Such strapping chaps as have 
volunteered from the 48th and such smart 
soldiers aud officers from all three regi- 
ments, will give Oom Paul a shiver before 
long. 


* 

A great many people went out of town 
for the holiday, and some remain until 
next week, the railroads being very com- 
plaisant about the extended tickets. 


On Wednesday afternoon Mrs. Mac- 
kenzie of Benvenuto gave a tea in honor 
of her guest, Mrs, Peterson. 


Many Toronto friends will remember 
Miss Mallory, who spent some time here 
as the guest of Mrs. G. Allen Case, and re- 
cently married Mr. Harahan, vice-presi- 
dent of the Illinois Railway. Mr. and Mrs. 
Harahan visited Toronto this week, travel- 
ing en prince in a sumptuous private car, 
in which they gave a splendid dinner party 
on Monday evening. Mrs. Harahan has 
had her portrait painted most successfully 
by that clever artist, Mademoiselle Van 
den Broeck, 


* 
Mr, and Mrs. Suydam are at Mrs. 
Meade’s, Bloor street west. Mrs. Suydam 
is welcome back after a long absence from 


Toronto. 
* 


Mrs. James Burnham has gone to King- 
ston to join her husband, who is taking a 
course at the R.M.C. 


. 

Mrs. Murray and her daughter, Miss 
Rose Murray, the pretty prima donna from 
Winnipeg, are en pension in Pembroke 
street. Miss Murray was, two years ago, 
soprano soloist in Sherbourne street 
Methodist church, and has since been 
most successful in opera in the Prairie 
City. 


Mrs. Arthur Robertson of Victoria, B.C., 
is visiting her mother, Mrs. Alexander 
Nairn, of Kelvinside. 

7 

Mrs. Charles Beatty gave a tea on Wed- 
nesday to a number of ladies at her resi- 
dence, St. George street. 

Welcome home is cordially given to Mrs. 
Irving Cameron and her clever daughter, 
who have just returned from abroad. 


* 
Mr. Ramsden, who has been for some 
weeks a guest at Llawhaden, has returned 


home. 
* 


The students of the Ontario Medical 
College for Women spent Thursday even- 
ing of last week at the residence of their 
dean, Dr. Nevitt, 176 Jarvis street. Mrs. 
Oates of Athens, Ga., and Miss Mamie 
and Master Reginald Oates, have spentea 


couple of months with Dr. and Mrs. 
Nevitt. Miss Nevitt gave a tea last 
Friday afternoon. The ladies of St. 


Hilda’s College were conspicuous amongst 
the guests. 


The Gooderham party, after a fort- 
night’s stay in New York to see a race 
which failed to materialize, returned 


home on Sunday. On Monday the first 


THREE 


The three-stone ring is a 
great favorite for ladies’ wear. 
We show them in All Dia- 
or Diamonds set in 
any other 





monds 
combination with 
gem. 

In some of these all three 
stones are unifurm in size ; in 
others again the center stone 
is larger. 

Prices range from $10.00 to 


$soo oo. 


We cheerfully refund money 
on all mail orders if you are 
not satisfied with your pur 
chases, 


Ryrie Bros. 


DIAMOND MERCHANTS 


Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Streets 





PHONE 1275 


For Quaint 


Chippendale 
Sheraton 
Adam 
Hipplewaite 
Colonial 
Empire and 
Oriental 


Furniture 


B. M. & T, JENKINS 


422-4 YONGE STREET Toronto 


1-15 BUCHANAN “ 
London and Birmingham, Eng. 





BRANCHES 
Montreal, 





| one did she prove herself. 
| Cawthra returned from 


know.” 


vou get them. 
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FOWNES’ 


Fownes is a household word in Great Britain—It is a guar- 
antee that the Kid Glove is reliable and fashionable. 

Nobility and fashion wear none other. 

To be up-to-date you must wear them—“ // 7s English you 


Reliable dealers sell then:—When you ask for them see 
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KID GLOVES | 
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FOR LA GRIPPE 


cURES COLDs 


ol El et pets 


THE FATIMA AND THE FAVORITE 


Are the latest styles of ‘‘ Fronts.’ 
The bair is worked just as it 
We are making exclusively these two styles, which | 


ance. 
put in patches. 


750 and $12; 


rons can rely on th 
finish they can buy. 





as if they were 


Farorite” 
style of front. 


The Paris * 


and Straight Hair Switches in Canada. 
Best Appointed Ladies’ and Children's 
Hair Dressing, Face Steaming and Massage 
and Manicure Parlors in Toronto. 


COLEMAN'S 





are mounted on special combs. 
delighted and look charming. 
extra large, 
/ ordinary styles, but are artistic and natural in effect. 

We make a ea of firat quality goods only, and our pat- | 
e article 


Dna’ 


nda | 


Natural and elegant im appear: | 
rows on the head, not sewed or 


Ladies who wear them are simply 
We make them in two standard sizes, | 
$16 and $20. These are not common or | 





as being the best in quality and make and | 
| 


Out-of-town patrons will be just as well and particularly served 

in Toronto. 

the size of front, and it will obtain our best and prompt attention. | 
We have the largest and best assorted stock of Natural Wavy 


Simply send a sample of the hair, state 


Armand’s Hair and Perfumery Store | 


441 Yonge, cor. Carlton Street Tel. 2498 
Toronto, Ont., Canada 





At 25c, Each 


The Latest Novels 


By Kipling 























STALKY & Co. 
Kit KENNEDY. By Crockett. 
RICHARD CARVEL. By Churchill. 
Davip HakuM. By Westcott. 

No 5 JOHN St. By Whiteing. 

WHEN KNIGHTHOOD Was IN FLOWER. 
THE ScaRLET WOMAN. By Hocking. 
or any new novel as soon as published. 
The above books mostly all retail at 


75 ., paper, and $1.25 cloth bound. We 
can furnish them in the ** Reading 


club” 
At 25c. Each 


to any reader of SATURDAY NIGHT 


living in the city. 
For further particulars enquire 


The Bain Book Co. Reading Club 
96 YONGE ST. 


The Bain Book & Stationery Co. 
A. E. 





HveEstis, Manager. 








race was sailed, and its result was never 
in the least in doubt. Columbia was 


indeed ‘‘ the gem of the ocean 
Mrs. and Miss 


New York on 
Monday. Miss Aileen Gooderham will 
assist her pretty bride-friend, Mrs. W. H. 


,” and arare | 


| Gooderham, at her post-nuptial receptions | 


in her home in Beverley street 


shortly. 


The committee in connection with the 
Home for Incurable Children have great 
pleasure in announcing that this much 
needed charity is to be begun atonce. A 
most desirable house has been secured at 


| 138 Avenue road, and donations of furni 


| ture may be sent thereat any time. 


Con- 


tributions of bedding, linen, ete., etce., 


| may be sent to the residence of Mrs. G. 


| A. Cox, 430 Sherbourne street. Gifts of 
money will be most acceptable, and may 
be sent to the treasurer, Miss M. Buchan, 
165 Bloor street east. The committee 
consists of the following ladies: Mrs. ¢ 
S. Gzowski, president; Mrs. H. Hough, 


| vice-president; Miss M. Buchan, trea 
surer; Mrs. R. A. Donald, secretary 

| Mrs. W. S. Lee, Mrs. H. S. Mara, Mrs. C. | 
Nelson, Mrs. Sanford’ Alley, Mrs. G. A, | 
Cox, Mrs. W. G. Cassels, Mrs. Gundy, 
Mrs. C. Heron, Mrs. W. M. Merritt, Mrs. 
Elmore Harris, Mrs. H. H. Fudger, Mrs, 
J. R. Dundas, Mrs. R. Kilgour, Mrs. Wil 


} son, 


| Mrs. R. R. 


| the season in St. 


E. Snider, Mrs. G.S 
Mrs. Fred Stewart, 
William 
Mrs. John Kay 


Mrs. 
James Price, 
Baldwin, Mrs, 
win, Mrs. J. I. Davidson, 
and Mrs. W. D. Matthews. 


liamson, Ktyer- 
Mrs. 


Bald 


Premier and Mrs, 
Alban’s street, 


Hardy will reside for | 
; | 

having | 
| 


leased Mrs. Mandeville Merritt's  resi- | 
dence, No &6, 
Miss Bessie Hees is going to Detroit 


next week ona visit to her sister-in-law, | 
Mrs. Will Hees. 


Miss Lillie Brown of Hamilton is visit- 
ing Mrs. Macdougall at Cariton Lodge. 


| 
| 
| 

. 

Mrs. W. H. Beatty gave a tea at sia 
Golf Club to some thirty or forty guests, 
on the occasion of Miss Marion Wilkie's | 
reception of Mrs. Beatty's prize, which | 
the lady cleverly The tea 
and presentation took place on Monday, 
one of the most delightful days of the | 
month, | 


former won. 


* 

Mrs. Graham of Chattanooga, who has 
been on a visit to her Mrs. Le 
Grand Reed, leaves for home on Monday. 
Mrs. Reed will accompany her and, I 
hear, will be absent for a month. 


sister, 


Mrs. Krell’s departure was postponed 
by a cable despatch. Miss Thomson 
deferred her journey to America for a 
week, 


. 
Salter M. Jarvis has taken the 
recently occupied by Mrs. 
Leverich, on the corner of Gerrard and 
Sherbourne streets, and has removed re- 
cently from Chatham to Toronto to reside. 


Mrs, 
residence 


very | 


| few 


| pated pleasure of her friends in welcoming 


- ~~ | 


BeBe 


Writing F olio’ 


I 


M 


Very Attractive 


...and Useful 
AND I3 QUITE 


An Acceptable Addition 


TO THE 


Writing Table 
OR TO 
The Traveling Outfit | 





We havea 
Most Interesting Display 
of Fine Leather Goods 


Novelties in Ink Bottles 


The JULIAN 
LEATHER GOODS CO. 


105 KING ST. WEST 
Illustrated Catalogue Mailed Free 


FOR THE mH Teeth 


2) 


A good tooth-brush cannot be h 


SALE 





ad 


everywhere for 25 We supply a 
reliable one for this money—hard, 
medium or soft bristles, fat, concave 
gr convex shapes. 

Recommended and prescribed by 


the Faculty of the Roya! College of 
Dental the best pre 
servative and antiseptic 


VEGETABLE DENTIFRICE 


tooth whitener 
has no equal. 


Surgeons as 


-'s and breath 


sweetener 


The HOOPER CO., Limitea 


Chentists and Druggists 


43 & 45 King St. West 





Manicuring and Chiropody 
Best manicuring 50c, Ten treatments So 
eac 
* Corns, Bunions, Ingrewing Nails 
treated by an expert chiropodist. 
L. A. STACKHOUSE, 194 Ki St. West 
Opp. Rossin House, Toronto. Telephone 1883 





Owing to the very sad carriage accident | 
which resulted in the death of Mrs. Jarvis’ | 
father, Mr. John E. Brooke, in Chatham, a 
weeks ago, Mrs. Jarvis will be in 
mourning fur some time and the antici- 





her to Toronto social life must unhappily 
be postponed. 


If 
you 
want 


GENUINE 


Italian Maccaroni 


ask 
for 


A, Garofalo’s 


If 
it 
is 


REAL 


French Maccaroni 


you 
want 
ask 


for 


P, Codou’s 





Crompton Corsets 


Look More Stylish and Give More 
Comfort 


than any other corsets extant. 
EXQUISITE MODELS— PERFECT FIT 
UNEQUALLED DURABILITY 





Queen Moo, Magnetic, Victoria, Con- 
tour, Qebeh and the famous Fit-®& 
easy Corset ** Vatisi.” 


FOR SALE IN ALL THE STORES 


JAY 


THE 
FLORIST 


Chrysanthemums 
Roses and Violets 





438 
Spadina Avenue 





PEMBER’S 


-+- ALWAYS LEADS IN. 


Hair Goods and Hair Dressing 





5 
a% 
n 
We have » largest staff of best artists and 
arry the largest and best stock of fine and rare 
hades of hair. Everything guaranteed as rep 
resented. In natural wavy, in any style, our 
stock can not be equaled. This hair we guar 
antee will never come out of wave. 
Special treatment for hair falling and all 
diseases of the scalp. 
Ladies are requested to make appointments 


early for the ming social events. 


W. T. PEMBER 


127-129 and 778 YONGE ST. TELS.—2275 





3553 





DORENWEND’S -eap in 
... Hair Goods and Hair Dressing 





Our styles are worn everywhere. Our stock 
is the choicest in Ladies’ and Gentlemen's 
Wigs, Toupees, Bangs, Switches, ete., to be 
found anywhere. We sell wholesale and re- 
tail, and can serve our patrons with finest 
quality at lowest prices. 

Try our Hair Dressing, Cutting, Singeing, 


Shampooing. We treat the scalp and also give 
you best vi 
air 

Send for illustrated catalogue, free. 


ce what to use to benefit your 
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a THE GLOW OF THE FLAMES, : 


Te 


= o 


KNEW Harold Vinton Richards pretty 
well for two years—ever since he had 
been married, in fact—and considered 
him a rising fellow in the literary 
world. He hadn’t done anything 

very great, but his work was distinctly 
promising, and his name was gradually 
making itself known. Unluckily he had 
married the wrong girl. He stayed at 
home all day working, and quarters are 
rather close in a New York flat. 

But my friend wasn’t like some men— 
he didn’t whine and cry; he made the 
bast of it. It wasnot badtemper. It was 
jealousy—bitter, mean, incessant jealousy 
—that grudged him even his literary fame. 
Lola Richards was one of those little, pale 
blue-eyed women, with a spiteful tongue 


and a narrow heart, who have ruined the | 


man. She 
praises 


career of many a sensitive 
hated to hear her husband's 
sounded in he: ears. 

Oae afternoon Lola was scolding Rich- 
ards because some women, who had hap- 
paned to call the day before, had gushed, 
and told her how fortunate she was to be 
the wife of sucha rising genius. Her face 
was crimson with anger, and her voice 
was very shrill as she mimicked her call- 
ers. 

‘“*Dear Mrs. Richards! How proud 
you must be of yourcleverhusband! He’s 
quite a genius! How I envy you living 
with the man who can write such exqui 
site stories!’” 

Then she stamped her foot, and turned 
savagely on Richards. 

“Clever! Exquisite! A genius! I never 
saw any genius in your silly tales. Silly 
and sloppy, I call them. I wish to good 
ness I'd married Bert Carroll instead of 
you. At any rate, people wouldn't have 
praised him up just in order to run me 
down. I know what they mean. Of 
course I’m stupid, and brainless, and silly 
—not good enough for you to wipe your 


boots on 
And then Richards did the most sen- 
sible thing possible. He walked out of 


the dining-room and 
his study. Lola, on 
his mouth more firmly set than usual, and 
guessing nothing of the tempest that 
surged in his mind, immediately went off 
into a violent fit of hysterics, and called 
the sympathetic hired girl to witness that 
‘Mr. Richards was a perfect brute.” 
Harold's den wasn't much ofa “ study,” 
merely a smoke begrimed den, furnished 
with a second-hand bureau, two or three 
chairs, and some shelves of books. Lola 
called it *‘ Harold's sulking-room,” but I 
knew that it was the only haven of refuge 
Richards could fine 


seeing the lines of 


i in his own house. 


‘A man must follow his own fate,” 
Richards said, as he sat down wearily at 
the bureau, ar ooked at the sheets of 
paper littered over his desk. ‘I’m not 


marriage a 
rain as 


the only fool who's found 
all, ve got a 
give myself up to 


failure: and, after 


well as a heart. I'll 


work, and waste no time in morbid self- 
pity. That's a form of cowardice that 
leads to the cutting of one’s throat: and 
f I've ex sted the posspbilities of mar- 
riage e hanged if I exhausted the 
poss s of life.” 

ed grimly, and taking from one 


laid it on 


4 note-DoOoK, 





began to read its contents. 


From that day Richards progressed 





swiftly through the book hat was to 
make his name. This was to be his mas 
terpiece, wherein he would show his best 
ff brain and heart; and, as the weeks 
rolled on and the novel neared its end, he 
rea his work was goo and in that 
knowledge ould afford t live, and did 
ve, without love and sympathy. 

I ruth, he r 2d every support that 
work and philosophy could give a man. 
Lola's conduct grew daily more shrewisl 
and violent, and her tongue less fastidious 

ts cl > of words, 
So you've taken to locking yourself up 
your sulking-room,” she cried lay 
when hards had perforce 
pellec answer her heavy banging nis 
s ! It's a nice thing w ‘ 
] LI as ) CK NIMSE l 
v ife suppose ys . 1 
zt such a i 4s 4 
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‘ e inn h yme and 
mort A 
words Richard t 
‘ nor 
* ju not u e papers 
ny des he said, hastily I allow 
Sarah t rush and dust everything in the 

m it my desk, and that I attend to 

I 

irse, you st my throat when I 
iffYer to anything for you,” said Lola, 
angrily, letting her hand fal! on the des) 
and crumpling several of the loose sheets 
towether I can't speak to you but what 
I do wrong That comes of marrying a 
genius You're enough to make any 


woman want to drown herself 


I beg your pardon if I spoke hastily, 


said Richards, ruefully contemplating the 


sheets of paper which she was fast crum 


bling into balls ; *‘ but I've nearly finished 


my book, and these sheets of paper are 
rather valuable.” 
Lola threw the balls on the table. 
And this book is to make you famous?” 
she asked, with bitter contempt. 
when it’s published everyone will 


‘I sup 


pose, 


come and envy me because I'm the wife of | 


the genius, Harold Vinton Richards.” 
Her scornful emphasis only brought a 
smile to Richards’ face. 


| McDonell could ever have 


| of disease 


| health 


| Knowing 


| figure on to the carpeted floor and roiled | 


| beaten out and he knew the fire was con 


| 


locked himself up in 
| skill to bring life back to the disfigured 
| body that now lay motionless on the bed. 





| his latch-key, smiling at some pleasing 
| reminiscences of his recent talk with his 


“TI don’t know about that,” he said good- 
temperedly, “but it’s the best work I've 
done yet. And if it’s successful I shall be 
able to buy you that diamond bangle you 
said you wanted the other day.” 

But even the reference to the diamond 
bangle failed to move Lola. 

“* How long will it take you to finish it?” 
she asked slowly, looking down at the 
untidy desk. 

‘“‘T hope to finish it by next week,” said 
Richards triumphantly. ‘‘I've allowed 
Lorrimer, the Review man, to see some 
parts of it, and he’s expressed a very 
favorable opinion and thinks it’s bound to 
be a success.” 

Lola’s eyes narrowed at the corners. 

‘‘Lorrimer’s a fool,” she said angrily. 
‘*T wonder you swallow all that fat, hulk- 
ing thing tells you. I know I should be 
ashamed of myself if I were as greedy for 
a bit of praise as some men I know.” 

It was one cold afternoon, ten days later, 
that Richards stood outside the front door 
of his apartments in the act of inserting 


publisher. 
Suddenly a_ wild, terrified cry broke 
from inside, followed by scream after 


scream, reiterated with such intensity of 
anguish that Richards himself cauzht the 
infection of terror, and fumbled with 
trembling hands at the latch-key. 

At last he managed to open the door and 
run into the hall. A fearful sight met his 
eye. From his study door flew something 





| shrieks. 


| living prey, until Richards’ sickened gaze 


| threw out its 


—an object enveloped in writhing flames; 
and from it there came piercing, agonized 
As the draught from the open 
door blew fiercely down the hall the flames 
leaped higher and higher round their 


saw nothing but a brilliant ball of fire. 
God! it was Lola. Mad with torture, the 
tlaming figure rushed towards him and | 
arms in agony. He caught 
it in a tight embrace, and with all his 
strength hurled himself and the shrieking 


over and over until at last the flames were 
quered. 


Three hours later the doctor went softly | 
down into the street. He had used all his 


It was all in vain. Lola's injuries were 
beyond all help, and she lived only three | 
hours after Richards had carried her up- 
stairs, 

Her husband had never left her side, 





| might, 





and, though badly burned about the hand 
and face, had scarcely realized his own | 
injuries. As he looked at that cruelly | 
disfigured face, now swathed and hidden 
in bandages, a rush of tears blinded his 
eyes, and he knew that all past differences 
were swept away, and that his wife would 
live henceforth in his memory only as the | 
woman whom he had once loved with all 
his heart. Before life flickered out in that 
suffering body, Lola opened her eyes once 
and met her husband’s gaze fixed with 
intense pity and love upon her face. To 
Richards it that she pleaded 
dumbly for forgiveness; but even as he 
looked the lids closed again, and in a few 
moments Lola's spirit had slipped into the 


seemed 


great silence. 

When all was over Richards stooped and 
kissed the cold lips. As 
down the remembrance of some words he 
had written only that morning came back 
to him, and he stood for a moment in deep 


pale, he bent 


silence. 


Death is the atonement for all injuries; 


is the sponge that erases the remem- 
brance of all transgressions.” 
Later in the evening he went into his 


study. As he entered the room a shudder 


ran through his body; he remembered the 


tigure of tlame 


that had leaped into his 
arms a few hours ago, and his heart was 
thought of Lola’s sufferings. 
As yet it was a mystery how she had 
Presumably she had 


study, and her 


torn at the 


caught fire. been 


warming herself in the 


thin grenadine dinner dress had swept too 
near the tlames. A few dull red embers 
still burned in the grate. He lit the lamp 


and sat down mechanically to his desk. 
Thank “he said, with 


a deep sigh. At least I can forget fora 


heaven for work 


the deep drawer wherein his 


ts had lain ready for the 


printers hand. Une ir two Omissions 
1 asily be rectitied now, and the work 
1 soothe s weary heart and brain. 
the drawer stood empty. Hastily 
ile it its interpart. No; that, 
nothing. With feverish hands 
e rummaged each pigeon-hole, turned 
erything out of his ireau, sought on 
ie , e ta s manuscripts 
4d disappeared 
Hera ne re piace His eyes fell on 
s I i ashes in the fender 
] 
_ icant 
Excruciating Pains 
The Victim a Well-Known and Popu- 
lar Hotel Clerk. 


After other Medicines Failed He was cared 
by Dr. Willlams’' Pink PIlls Every 
Dose Couated in the Battle 
Pain. 


I \ Ale 


against 


There is n more popular hotel clerk in 


Eastern Ontariothan Mr. Peter McDonell, 


ff the Grand Union Hotel, Alexandria. 
At the present time Mr. McDonell is in 
the enjoyment of perfect health, and a 
stranger meeting him for the first time 


could not imagine that a man with the 


healthy glow and energetic manner of Mr. 
felt a symptom 
There isa story, however, in 
mnection with the 
attained by 
telling. It is a 
few years ago he 


splendid degree of | 
him that is | 
known fact that a} 
was the victim of the 
most excruciating pains of rheumatism. | 
these facts a .Vews reporter 
called on Mr. McDonell for the purpose of 
eliciting fuller particulars. Without hesi 
attributed his present sound 
state of health to the use of Dr. Williams 

Pink Pills for Pale People. ‘I am,” said 
but three years ago | 


worth | 


well 


tation he 


he, ‘33 years of age 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


I did not expect to live this long. At that 
time I was connected with the Commer- 
cial here and as part of my duties was to 
drive the busses to and from the C. A. R. 
station, I was exposéd to all kinds of 
weather and subjected to the sudden ex- 
tremes of heat and cold. Along in the 
early spring I was suddenly attacked with 
the most terrible pains in my limbs and 
body. I sought relief in doctors and then 
in patent medigines, but &1l tono purpose; 
nothing seemed to afford relief. For two 
months I was a helpless invalid, suffering 
constantly the most excruciating pains. 
My hands and feet swelled and I was posi- 
tive the end was approaching. My heart 
was affected, and, indeed, I was almost in 
despair, when fortunately a friend of our 
family recommended the use of Dr. Wil- 
liams’ Pink Pills. I began using them in 
May, 1896, and had taken three boxes 
before I noticed any change, but from that 
time every dose counted. The blood 
seemed to thrill through my veins, and by 
the time I had finished the fifth box every 
trace of the disease had vanished. Ever 
since then I have been working hard and 
frequently long overtime, but have con- 
tinued in excellent health. Whenever I 
feel the slightest symptom of the trouble 
1 use the pills for a day or so and soon feel 
as well as ever. I feel that I owe my 
bealth to Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills and 
never lose an opportunity of recommend- 
ing them to others suffering as I was.” 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills cure by going 
to the root of the disease. They renew 
and build up the blood, and strengthen 
the nerves, thus driving disease from the 
system. Avoid imitations by insisting 
that every box you purchase is enclosed in 
& wrapper bearing the full trade mark, Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale People. If 
your dealer does not keep them they will 
be sent postpaid at 50 cents a box, or six 
boxes for $2 50 by addressing the Dr. Wil- 


| liams’ Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont. 


--- 


The Marriage Did Not Occur. 








NEW YORK lady of great wealth 
became engaged to an _ Italian 
Prince. 
was a love match, even if millions 
were involved. Preparations for 

the wedding progressed favorably up toa 
certain point. There they stopped sud- 
denly. Tug and pull as the negotiators 
things would not advance. They 
stuck fast at the Prince’s inexoralb'e de- 
mand for the full control of his wife’s 
fortune. They discussed the question 
alone, 
lawyers. Her trustees in New York 
cabled their positive refusal to allow any 


| action by which the control of the estate 


would pass to her husband, for she had 
called in their assistance to help her 
satisfy the Prince’s demands for her 
whole fortune. The jiancee became ill 
when it became certain that the crisis 
was not to be got over as she hoped it 
The Prince, who had never been 
always low-voiced, polite, and 
good-bye with sincere 
and well chosen expressions of highly 
aristocratic regret. Then she grew worse, 
and the watching doctors never left her 
One day the Prince's 
into Paris from her 


would. 
angry, but 


considerate, said 


for weeks. 


the Duchess, came 
country house and called at the lady's 
home. Mademoiselle was too ill to see 


anybody. Duchesses are not in the habit 
of being battled. She became so per- 
sistent that the young woman's aunt 
came into the drawing-room to receive 
her. 

‘** It distresses our family,” v 
of her “that this painful 
difference 
tresses my 


conversation, 
should have 

brother and niece. It 
It may even make 
My brother 


your 
embarrasses all of us. 
is ridiculous before the world. 


will marry your niece without any pre- 
nuptial contract. They will marry as 
people do in your own country. My 


will ask no questions, but the 
go hand-in-hand to the altar.” 

delivered in a cordial] tone, 
The old woman 


brother 
two will 

This 
but without enthusiasm. 


Was 
was tender and affectionate. 
shrewd common sense. 

‘We are 
sad affair, Madame la Duchesse,"’ was her 
‘and my 
She is heartbroken. But 

the offer 
I thought th 
became her hus 
Surely, that 
question 
much 


niece is very ill. 
I am afraid I do 
you bring from 


answer ; poor 
not understand 
your brother. at a Woman's 
property 
band’s by the laws of France. 
from the 
caused us so 


on her marriage 
would be no different 
that has already 
trouble. 

The Duchess rose from her chair and 
ontemptuously. ‘* You 
laimed, as if that 
pg. ‘** You know 
than I do, 


was one of its Kings.” 


looked at her 
\mericans!” she ex¢ 
ought to explain anythi 


more about the laws of France 
and my grand-uncle 
marriage 


To this 


She left the room then and the 


proposition was never revived. 


day the distress that the prospective bride 
felt is dwelt on whenever her name is 
mentioned and the atfair discussed. She 
did suffer dreadfully, and it was her heart, 
not her pride, that was wounded, Her 
titled lover tried to get complete control 


and refused to marry her 
him. When he 
tried to trick her 
who had 
marrying her in this way 
been an object of loathing 
a foreigner that was different. It 
right, adorable. 


of her fortune, 
unless she gave it to 
could not get it fairly he 
into it. \ countryman 
about 
have 
Sut in 
even seemed al! lovable 


—— 
There are () (4) distinct pieces in a loco 
millions of 
’ Ceylon Tea. 


motive. There are tea pots 


used daily to infuse *‘ Salada 





Shrewd Business Men 
[wo burglars, after working on a safe 
all night, acknowledged themselves com- 
pletely battled by the new 
gathering up 


combination, 


and were their 
disgust. 

** Say, Bill, I'll tell yer how we kin make 
something out o' this job.” 

‘ Wat yer mean 

* Let's hunt up the manufacturer of this 
safe and sell him our testimonials.” 


State 


> 


Jou rnal, 


Everybody said that this | 


with their relatives, and with their | 


mister, | follows 


tools in 


Ohio | 





NIGHT. 


Some Notable Weddings. 


ACH of the more important 
international weddings of 
the last five years has had 
some spectacular distinct- 
iveness, either in the 
variety of ceremony used 
or in the romance that led 

up to the match (says the New York Com- 

mercial Advertiser). The marriage of 

Mrs. Louis Hammersley to Lord Bland- 

ford, afterward Duke of Marlborough, in 

1888, was the most prosaic of all the recent 

international matrimonial matches. They 

were married in the New York City 

Hall by the mayor, but there “was 

something theatrical in the sensation 

in society that followed the marriage. 

The vulgar rush of unbidden guests 

at the marriage of Miss Martin with the 

Earl of Craven in Grace church formed a 

scene that impressed itself indelibly on 

the memories of spectators. Prompted by 
an insatiable curiosity, a crowd, made up 
mainly of women, pushed into the church, 
and, as the aisles were crowded, climbed 
over the backs of pews. A similar scene, 
on a smaller scale, was enacted on the 
occasion of the marriage of Mrs. Colgate 
with the late Earl of Strafford in Grace 
church chantry. The marriage of Con- 
suelo Vanderbilt with the Duke of 
Marlborough was planned on a szale 
of magnificence that would do justice 
to a theatrical spectacle of the first mag- 
nitude. The impressiveness cf the scene 
in St. Thomas’s church, the lavish floral 
display, the brilliant throng of guests, the 
elaborate musical programme, and the 
precision with which the details of the 








| ceremony were carried out had no prece- 


dentin the memories of the local guests 
present. Undoubtedly the most spectacu- 
lar of all the recent international mar- 
riages was the union of the daughter of a 
St. Louis brewer with a German count. 
The bride’s father hired a hotel for the ac- 
commodation of the wedding guests who 
went long distances. Nearly a hundred 
guests came on from Germany with the 
bridegroom, and the only expenses they 
incurred in the round trip from Germany 
to St. Louis were their tips. Even their 
laundry bills were paid by the bride’s 
father. The spectacular distinctiveness 
of the marriage, a fortnight ago, of Miss 
Julia Grant with the Prince Michael Can- 
tacuzene, Count Speransky, lay in the 
picturesque Greek ceremonial in a room 
that had been previously blessed, thereby 
making it, for the occasion, a consecrated 
Greek church. Rarely has an altar of the 
Greek church been erected in a private 
American home, and the right to do it on 
this occasion could have been obtained 


| only by a person of high station in matters 


of both church and state in Russia. 


A PECULIAR REMEDY. 


Something About the New Discovery for 
Curing Dyspepsia. 


(From Mich. Christian Advocate.) 








esteemed 
Cayuga 


The Rev. F. I. Bell, a highly 
minister residing in Weedsport, 
Co., N. Y.,1n a recent letter, 
‘* There has never been anything 
that I have taken that has relieved the 
Dyspepsia from which I have suffered for 
ten years except the new remedy 
Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets. 
them I have had no distress at all after 
eating, and again after long years can sleep 
well.—Rev. F. I. Bell, Weedsport, N. Y., 


| formerly Idalia, Colo.” 


as the gist | 


occurred, It dis- | 


Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets is a remark- | 
| 


able remedy, not only because it is a cer- 
tain cure for all forms of indigestion, out 
because it seems to act as thoroughly in 


old chronic cases of Dyspepsia as well as | 


in mild attacks of indigestion or bilious- 
ness. A person has dyspepsia simply be- 
cause the stomach is overworked. All it 
wants is a harmless vegetable remedy to 
digest the food and thus give it the muca 


| needed rest. 


But she had | 


This is the secret of the success of this 
peculiar remedy. No matter how weak 
or how much disordered the digestion may 


. | be, Stuart’s Dyspepsia l'ablets will digest 
as regretful as you over this] ,,’ : yspe} Z 


the food whether the stomach works or 
not. New life and energy is given not only 
to the stomach but to every organ and 
nerve in the body. 

A trial of this splendid medicine will 
convince the most skeptical that Dyspepsia 
stomach troubles can be cured. 
little book on Stomach, mailed 
addressing F. A. Stuart Co., 

Mich. So popular has the 


and all 
Send for 
free by 
Marshall, 
remedy become 
Tablets can now be obtained at any drug 


store at 502 per package. 





Stokers on Ocean Liners. 





HE interesting letter which is 
published, is 
Torontonian who approves of the 
article in SArURDAY_NIGHT a fort- 
night ago, calling attention to the 
led by stokers on the big 
ocean liners. The article in question was 
by way of explanation of the 
of the stokers on the 
pointing out that 


here 


wretched life 


written 
atrocious conduct 


wrecked Scotsman, 


|} nothing much can be expected from men 


one | ; 1 
| like On. 
would | ° a 


to her. | 





| Land this summer the 
were on duty and did their work well. In 


scorched, starved, and treated 
Our throws 
some additional light upon the condition 
of stokers on the Atlantic liners, and the 


Humane Societies that interested them 


who are 
correspondent 


selves in cattle a few years ago are speci- 
| 


ally requested to look into this whole 


question as it has been thrust upon the | 


attention by the wreck of the 
Scotsman. The letter is as follows: 


Eprron SarurbAY Nicu?r: Your timely 
article on the wreck of the Scotsman will, 
I trust, serve to bring to the notice of the 
traveling public the condition of the ordin 
ary stoker at sea, Your reference to the 
upstairs part of the ship where luxury 
prevails and to the “ fireman's hell” is 
true to life. The writer has witnessed 
scenes in this same “hell” that he would 
rather forget, but in the cause of humanity 
there are grievances which should be 
remedied. On my journey to the Old 
regular stokers | 


world's 


reply to a remark made by one of our 
party as to the arduous nature of their 
tasks, one of the stokers said that they 


wrises as | 





salle d | 
Since taking | 





that Stuart’s Dyspepsia | 


October 21, 1899 





‘The Goal of Your Fancy” 


May be reached if you will but give 


 SALADA’ 


CEYLON TEA 


ONE SINGLE TRIAL. 
Lead Packets Only, 


All Grocers, 


IT’S THE VERY BEST. 
286., 306., 40c., 506., 60c. 











would not mind the work if they were | 


only properly fed. 

On the home journey the Ship was in 
the hands of the “‘ pick-ups” engaged to 
take the places of the striking stokers. 
These men were several grades lower than 
the regular stokers, but they were men of 
the same human family and should have 
been treated as men, not as beasts. One 
on board who knew the ins and outs of a 
cattleship said: ‘‘ The cattle are treated 
as first-rate passengers and properly cared 
for, but the men are treated as third-rate 
beasts.” On the home journey I saw one 
of these men coming up the ladder from 
his duties in the “ hell” below with one of 
his arms blistered and bleeding and he 
fairly staggering from weakness. 

He, with all of his class, complained 
bitterly of the food and said that their 
bodies were not strong enough to do the 
work set before them, owing to the 
lack of proper nourishment. Their food 
consisted of salt junk, spuds, sea bis- 
cuit, small loaf (twice a week), soup, 
tea and coffee, sweetened with raw 
sugar, hash—composed of potatoes, water 
and particles of salt junk, the salt of 
which supplied the only seasoning. These 
things were not all served at once, but 
constitute the whole range of the larder. 


Except the sea biscuits and bread, which | 


were good enough of their kind, the food 
was of the worst quality and not sufficient 
in quantity to support a working body. 
A moment's 
is expended in strength feeding a blazing 
furnace for four hours should be com- 
pensated for with wholesome food. I also 


saw advantage taken of these new comers | 


because they did not know the ship 
regulations and the limit to their work. 


They were made to clean machinery in | 


their off hours when they should have | 
been resting. 

In another instance I saw a weakly- 
looking fellow who was seasick—for the 
stoker on his first voyage is apt to be sea- 
sick as well as the magnate in the saloon 
—kicked down the stairs to work by one 
slightly his superior in office. No excuse 
is herein offered for the inhumane actions 
of the men on the Scotsman, but your 
plain statement is only too true that 
these men give back in kind. 

The writer noted the men employed in 
the capacity of stokers, both regular and 
pick-ups. The regulars seemed faithful 
servants, and in every case when ap- 
proached in a kind manner manifested a 
fair and kindly spirit. 

As already stated, the ‘‘ pick-ups” were 
of a very low grade, and several upon 
leaving Liverpool were intoxicated and, 
according to theirown statements, scarcely 
| realized their whereabouts until, a day or 
| two afterwards and some distance out at 
sea, they found themselves down in the 
hold shoveling coal. What these men 
suffered through sea-sickness, roasting 
and starvation, will, they said, serve 
them for life. Why members of the 
human family should act as those men on 
the Scotsman did, is the question to be 
considered and a remedy sought. Kick- 
ing, poor food and small pay, few words 
other than curses, is not calculated to en- 
sure that a better class of men will be 
found ready to do their work. We are 
dependent upon the stoker when once we 
set sail, for of what avail is the captain 
with compass and crew without these 
workers? ‘Che whole question demands 
investigation. 

For it’s shovel on the coal in the fireman's hell; 
Shovel on the coal, 
Body and soul; 
Shovel on the coal, and make the 
GOLDEN RULE. 


engines tell! 


Toronto, Oct., 1890). 
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The Putitoffs. 


My friend, heard of the town of 
Yawn, 
On the banks of the River Slow, 
Where blooms the Waitawhile flower fair, 
Where the Sometimeorother scents the air, 


And the soft Goeasys grow ! 


have you 


It lies in the valley of Whatstheuse, 
In the provincsa of Letterslide : 

That tired feeling is native there 

It's the home of the listless Idonteare, 
Where the Putitotls abide 


The Putitoff smile when asked to insure, 
And say they will do it to-morrow, 
\nd so they delay from day unto day, 
Till death cycles upand takes them away 
And their families be 
Australas 


g, steal, or borrow. 
an Budget. 


ee 


Dangerous Advertising. 


The Chilean code of law and morals 
gives great prominence to veracity in ad- 
vertising. So we must think, at all events, 


if we are to believe an apparently authen- 


| tic story in the New Orleans 7imes-Demo- 


written by a} 





| 


erat: 
Some years ago a dealer in New Orleans 
sent a lot of patent medicines to a United 





ee 


SKIRT | 


) 


SAVER 


Bias Brush Edge Skirt Binding 


tects the skirt kes it wear longer—the 
festructible br nies de woven with long 

1 I velveteen cut on bias is 
fhead, making the 
Skit t-Fitting Curve—no other 


serted between sides o 
s Nat ad 


S.H.&M. 





ng can su hly fit the skirt,no other is 
i so dressy, so durable— Nex 
ask to see our binding 


/ 

( 

{ 

? 

t 

{ 

f: ro § pi { 

a id the bes tou t 1 , and you'llseethe {j 
. { 





,and y ll also be convinced that 
s cut from the piece are nowhere {} 
ible S. H. & M. binding stock is 


y for binding, and isthe only 
rable, dressy, handsome and eco- 


M. is stamped on every yard. 
uot supply you, we will. 
The Ss. HW. & M. Ce, 
“es Front Street West, Teronto, Ont. 








thought shows us that what | 


States agent at Pintiens, Chile, Saban 
the stuff was a supply of toothache drops, 
which were warranted on the bottle to cure 
the worst case of toothache in ten minutes. 
Here nobody would take such an assertion 
seriously, but down there it is different. 

The first man who bought a bottle made 
an immediate application, and then pulled 
out his watch. When ten minutes had 
elapsed and the tooth continued to ache, 
he was furious, and at once had t he agent 
arrested, 

The poor fellow was fined one thousand 
dollars and sentenced to three months in 
jail. Through the efforts of the United 
States consul the imprisonment was 
knocked off, but he had to pay the fine, 
and it broke up his business. The story is 
absolutely true, as can be testified to by a 
dozen people now in the city. 





A Lucky Millionaire. 


When Menier, the millionaire chocolate 
king, bought the Island of Anticosti, it 
was improbable that he had any thought 
of advertising Chocolat-Menier by his 
action. But an enterprising press have 
devoted so much attention to Menier and 
his supposed doings that he must have re- 
ceived thousands of dollars worth of in- 
| direct advertising entirely free. The sale 
of Chocolat-Menier is already so enorm- 
| ous—over thirty-three million pounds per 
annum—that it may not appear to need 
much booming. However, it is always to 
| those that have that much is given. 











The Waldorf 
Spring Bed... 


Looking for a spring bed that stands the 
peer of others your selection will be a Wal- 
dorf upholstered spring bed. 

he real endor-ement of how good a bed 
this isisin the fact that it is in use alto 
gether in the bedrooms of the several large 
hotels of the C. P. R. located between Que- 
bec and the Coast. 


The Waldorf bed is in twosizes at 
$13.50 and $15.00, 


OSTERMOOR BEDDING CO, 
434 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Opposite Carlton Street. 
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‘anadian Copyright 


MORE-* 
CARGOES 


By W. W. JACOBS 


Many Cargoes.” 


PAPER, 50 CENTS. CLOTH, $1.00 


‘To those who read *Many Cargoes,’ Mr. 
recond volume of yarns needs no recom 
mendation. It is sufficient to say that these 
are just as delightfully funny, just as quaint, 
just as different from anything else that has 
been written, and show just as much individual 
as that handful of gems which the 
called * Many ¢ 

For sale at all Book Stores, or on receipt of 
price sent post paid, by 


The Copp, Clark Co., Limited 


PUBLISHERS TORONTO 


EPPS'S COCOA 


GRATEFUL COMFORTING 
Distinguished everywhere for 
Delicacy of Flavor, Superior Qual- 
ity, and highly Nutritive Proper- 
ties. Specially grateful and com 
forting to the nervous and dyspep- 
tic. Sold only in }-lb tins, labelled 
JAMES EPPS & CO., Limited, 
Homeopathic Chemists, London, 
England. 


BREAKFAST SUPPER 


EPPS'S COCOA 


LADIES, PLEASE NOTICE 
Free Lessons in Silk Work Memsts..Hemin. 


large manufacturers of Art Embroidery Silks, 
are giving free lessons in silk work at their 
Canadian agency, 52 Bay street, Toronto. 
Samples of some of the huons silk work in 
America are on exhibition at their offices, 

52 Bay Street. 


Edition of 


Author of * 


Jacobs’ 


variety 


author argoes,’” 








"Phone 144. 








GOLD SPECTACLES | 


A specialty 
at the old established firm, 


C. POTTER, 31 King Street 








iit to last a lifetime: 





ede 
DR. JAEGER’S 


WEARS BETTER and SHRINKS LESS 
THAN ANY OTHER 


Woollen Underwear 


It is made of Pure, Unadulterated Animal 
Woot, Undyed. It is not chemically treated; 
but preserves all the bygienic value of wool in 
ts normal condition. . 


DEPOT 85 KING STREET WEST 
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FROM MAKER TO WEARER-— 









S Wholesale Jakeis, 
Sownte, 


REGISTERED 


EVERY GARMENT WE SELL 
IS MADE ON THE PREMISES 


—THIS LABEL 
GUARANTEE. 


iS YOUR 


Underwear ! 


Here’s a stock we're proud 
to tell of—priced between 
—1.00 to 7.50 the suit. 


A suit of fine natural wool 
in a nice warm weight is 
a seasonable suggestion— 
2.00. 


“Tiger Brand” tweed 
suits for men—stylish ef- 
fects—10 00. 


If we please you—tell others— 


If we don’t—tell us— 


Your money back if you want it— 


E. Boisseau & Co. 


TEMPERANCE and YONGE 


He ran a mile, 


and so would many a young 
lady, rather than take a bath 


without the ‘‘ Albert ”’ 


Baby’s Own 
Soap. 


It leaves the skin wonderfully soft and 
fresh, and its faint fragrance is extreme- 
ly pleasing. 

Beware of imitations. 


ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO., Mfrs. 


MONTREAL, ez 








P. D. Corsets 


Exquisite Models. Perfect Fit. 
Guaranteed Wear. 


Will not split at the seams or 
tear in the fabric. 

Made in fashionable colors and 
shades in Silk, Satin and French 
Coutil. 

Long and short waists. All sizes. 

At best Dry-goods stores every- 
where 


SPCC C CCST ECCT ERODE ee eee eee eee ee ee eee nes mee 


$1 to $30 a pair. 
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Don’t 
Think 


you will have 
to buy a new suit 
because your old 
one is soiled. We 
will save you the 
price of the new 
one. Let us have 
it and we will re- | 
turn it as clean and 
well shaped as when it first came 
from your tailor. 


R. PARKER & CO. 


DYERS AND CLEANERS, TORONTO 
787-791 Yonge Street 471 Queen St. West 
1 Yonge Street 1267 Queen St. West 
69 King St. West 277 Queen St. East 

Phones—3037, 3640, 2143, 1004, 5008, 











FOR LADIES 


Specialties Ano centcemen 


We can supply any specialties and novelties 
in Rubber and Metal Goods at lowest cash 
prices. If you require any article whatever 
which is not to be found in the regular stores 
write us and we will quote you prices. Send 
2c, stamp for circular. 

THE UNIVERSAL SPECIALTY CO. 
P. O, Box 1142 Montreal. 





| stand 





| forehead as he spoke. 


‘A PERFECT STRANGER 


Queer story from London Truth. 





es PPAAPAPALS AAA 
HE ordinary manly possessions were 
scattered about the room. Sticks, 
foils, and boxing-gloves hung on 
the walls, together with a set of 
sporting prints and a couple of 
photographs of famous beauties. Nothing 
could be more normal than its aspect; 
the blazing fire, the drawn curtains, and 
the two little wiry-haired terriers on 
the hearth who looked comfortable and 
homely. 

On either side of the fire two men were 
sitting, their evening coats exchanged for 
smoking, jackets. The faces of both were 
grave, and the cigar of the one and the 
pipe of the other were neglected. 

Reggie Dunallan and Harry Brett had 
been close friends all their life long. And 
now a woman had come between them, 
and that woman the wife of Reggie Dun- 
allan. 

“Old chap, you know I wouldn’t injure 
you for the world,” Harry Brett was say- 
ing, his face pale and agitated, his eyes 
yearning for sympathy from his friend. 
“T’ve made this infernal muddle by falling 
in love with your wife. There’s nothing 


| for it but for me to go away and leave 


you in peace. There's a fellow going offto 
Klondyke; I'll join him.” 

Sir Reginald Dunallan rose and laid his 
hand on the other man’s shoulder. “I 
see nothing else for you to do,” he said, 
coldly, but not unkindly. ‘‘I am willing 
to make the excuse for you that you did 


| not realize what you were doing when 


you stole my wife’s heart. But you under- 
me when I say that although I 
could not keep her heart, I will defend 
her honor and my own to the last drop of 
my blood.” 

**T don’t think that you need have any 
fears for your honor, and Félise is uncom- 
monly well able to take care of herself,” 
answered the other man, bitterly. He 
was younger and of a slighter build than 
Reggie Dunallan, singularly handsome, 
and the blue eyes that had done mischief 
in their time were now clouded with 
pain. 
in love with Lady Dunallan, although she 
had confessed to him that she returned 


, : cad | 
his devotion, he was nevertheless positive | , | 
P | membered now the little thrill that had 

| 


that she was as good as gold, pure as the 
driven snow. In spite of the fact that he 
had nothing to hope for from the woman 
who had enslaved him, he loved her mad- 
ly, passionately, to the exclusion of friend- 
ship, of fidelity, of gratitude ; for all these, 
and more than these, he owed to the hus- 
band of Feélise Dunallan. 

‘To-morrow mcrning I go, old chap,” he 
said at last, passing his hand across his 
“If anything could 
make the whole business more desperate 


it would be the fact that it’s your wife.” 


Reggie Dunallan gave a short laugh. 


| «1 don’t know that it would be better if it 


was any other poor devil's,” he said, with | 


| ridiculous objects the world over. 


an ‘““Husbands are proverbially 
It's an 
old story—‘ mine own familiarfriend.’ I'll 


try and think as kindly as I can of you, 


effort. 


make this mess of my life.” He held out 
his hand as hespoke. Harry Brett wrung 
the proffered hand. 


Although Harry Brett was madly | 


| Nauheim on his way back from Baden- | 





‘*By Jove, you are a good fellow!” he | 


said, almost passionately. ‘‘ To think that 


| @ woman should have cost me your friend- 


| ship; for you must 


loathe me, 


| Oh, I know how generously you are be- 


| fire 
| entered his 
| sore, 


having and all that. 
hate the sight of me.” 
Reggie Dunallan turned his face to the 
and did not The iron had 
soul, and his heart was too 
his love and his friendship too 
utterly done to death, for many words. 


But you must just 


answer, 


Reggie. | 


‘*Good-bye, old friend,” he said, at last. | 


‘*Please God we may meet again some 
day, when we can afford to laugh at this 
‘tragedy of the sexes.” 


Harry Brett made no answer beyond | 


something very like a sob. 


‘*Mr. Brett, sir.” 
** All right—the dog-cart, I suppose? I 
ve minutes,” 

‘* No, sir, not the dog-cart. Sir Reginald 
would like to speak to you. Her ladyship 
is very ill—dying, they think, sir.” 

lil—dying ! way ward 
Harry stood stupidly staring at the ser- 


won't be! 


Lovely, Felise ! 
vant. 

‘*The maid found her ladyship lying un- 
conscious on the bed. They have been 
trying torouse her. Sir Reginald has sent 
everywhere to try and findadoctor. Shall 


| [ tell him you will come to him, sir?” 


Dragging on his coat, Harry Brett hur- 
ried down the corridor to his friend’s recom. 
Reggie Dunallan met him on the thres- 
hold, his face deathly pale, and a terrible 
look of anguish in his eyes. 

‘* The doctor is there—he’s with her now. 


| Harry, old boy, I can see he thinks badly 





hope for the best. 
| from 


of her!” 

At this moment the doctor came out of 
the adjoining room. Alook of relief crossed 
his face at the sight of Harry Brett. 


old boy, and I do not believe you meant to | thetic paraphernalia of the sick-room. 
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Emily Maud—Well, I mayn’t be ’an’some, but I ham good. 
—Punch. 





parted lips. Sir Reginald, holding the 
ever-moving hands in his, knelt by her 
side. 

‘““What did you say, my darling?” he 
murmured brokenly. 


tor, in polite platitude, as Harry turned 
away, vainly endeavoring to conceal the 
agony in his face. 

‘* What do you suppose was the cause?” 
he asked, at last, for the sake of some- 
thing to say. 

‘“‘Oh—heart. She was very ill in the 
spring, and those German waters she 
went to this autumn did her no good. | 
In fact, I think she was worse after them 
—so listless, and at the same time so rest- 
less. I quite expected this might happen 
any moment,” said the doctor, speaking 
with perfect freedom to Sir Reginald’s 
friend, who might be sorry, of course, but 
could not be expected to care. 

Harry was thinking of that evening in 
September when he and Reggie had gone 
to fetch her at the station on her return 
from Germany, and how Reggie had 
driven off triumphantly with her in the | 
brovgham, and he, Harry, had stayed | 
behind to look after the maid and see the | 
luggage through the Customs. He re- 


Dunallan died. 


with him until after the funeral.” This 
from Sir Reginald’s valet, in answer toa 
message from Harry Brett as to what his 
friend’s wishes might be on the subject. 
And so the two men remained together, 


common antagonism. 
difference was no more, and yet both felt 


was broken forever. 





want me to clear out at once,” 


run through him when they opened a | 
trunk and disclosed the dainty garments 
within, and how she had laughed, and 
Reggie had chatfed him about the way he 
had been treated when he called to see 
them next day. Butall that was long ago, 
before Reggie had had a suspicion—before 
that friend (some woman, of course)—had | 
written that miserable anonymous letter letting him discover what, after all, was 
hinting at a meeting between Feélise and a | only a bit of nonsense, and really meant 
lover abroad. What a double-distilled | nothing. I must get at that locket and 
fool he had been to go for that one day to 


and wishing that he dared enter 


lying. Sir Reginald, the servants, went 


' ** Somehow I must manage it. 


if I possibly can.” 
Baden, and having gone there, to conceal 
it from Reggie! Well, it didn’t much 
matter now—Felise was dying. 

“ Willit be long?” he asked, turning to | 
the doctor. He could not imagine along | This miniature Harry was determined to 
illness for Felise, with all the ugly unws- recover if possible—anything rather than 

| 
| 
| 





| add one pang to Reggie’s suffering. 
‘“*Oh, no—a few hours at most.” 
A few hours, and Félise would no longer 
Fora day | allan. 
| 
| 


The silence of night reigned over Dun- 
be numbered among the living. Through the darkness came Harry 
or two she would lie in her coffin, and | 
then the lovely wild-rose face, with its cloud 
of dusky curls, the eyes that were like wet 


chamber, his footsteps deadened by the 
noise and rumble of a storm which lashed 


‘* Sir Reginald begs, sir, that, if possible, | 
you will put off going to-day, and remain | 


united by a common sorrow, divided by a | 
The reason of their | 


that the mainspring of their friendship | 


‘*Thank God, at least old Reggie doesn’t | 
Harry | 
| Brett muttered to himself as he wandered | 
aimiessly about the grounds, looking up | 
at the house with its shrouded windows, | 
the | 
darkened room where Lady Dunallan was | 





Again that almost inarticulate sound— |, 
and with the lost word on her lips, Lady | 





and came freely, but he was excluded. | 
Truly, the way of the transgressor is hard. | 
It would | 
never do to wring old Reggie’s heart by | 


take out the photograph before he sees it, | 
Some months pre- | 
viously Harry Brett had persuaded Lady | 
Dunallan to remove the portrait of her | 
husband from a circlet of diamonds she | 
| always wore, and to substitute his own. | 


Brett, feeling his way towards the death- | 


violets in the hedges in March, would be | the bare boughs of the beeches and | 
shut away out of sight for ever. And j|howled round the house. He softly 
Reggie would wear mourning and ahat-|turned the handle of the door, and | 


band, and Harry Brett would do nothing ! groping his way towards the bed, knelt 
at all; convention forbade his wearing 
even a hat-band. | gently for the little gold chain he knew so 

The bedroom door opened, and Sir Regi- | well. As his hand touched the locket, 
nald’s voice calling the doctor was heard. | another hand grasped his own, and the 
Simultaneously the two men moved to- 
wards the door; this time Sir Reginald 
either did not see or did not care to dis- 


| into which he had fallen, exclaimed : 


| pute the entrance of Harry Brett. They | ‘* Who's there?” 

stood by the bed—the husband and the! ‘‘Reggie! My God!" The two men 

lover side by side. confronted each other, glaring helplessly 
Lady Dunallan was dying fast. The through the darkness, 


| ing hands testified to the fact. 


| 
| 
| 


‘ For God's sake, Dr. Bainbridge, tell me | 


the truth,’ Sir Reginald said impatiently, 


| as the doctor was going through the usual 


formula of writing a prescription and giv 
ing directions to the lady’s maid. 


‘* We must hope, Sir Reginald ; we must | 


It is useless to conceal 
ourselves the fact that Lady Dun- 
allan{is very seriously ill.” 
** You think she is dying 
The man of looked at 
husband doubtfully for a moment, then 


»” 


medicine 


turned helplessly to Harry Brett without | 


speaking. 

** You think she is dying?” came from 
the white lips of Reginald Dunallan’s 
friend. 

** She is dying,” said the doctor, bowing 
his head. 

‘“*My God!” The exclamation burst from 


the lips of the two men at once, and both 


the | 





made a movement towards the open door. | 


But Reginald Dunallan 
hand on Harry Brett's shoulder, and, en 


laid a detaining 


tering the room, shut the door in his face, | 


with a stern, ‘*‘ Not you.” 
‘**It's a terrible calamity,” said the doc- 


* Reggie, for God's sake, listen to me! 
For a} Upon my word, I only wanted to spare 
unclosed, and a | you, to save youpain. You know I was a 
the i fool. I persuaded her, worried her in; 


purple eyelids, the swollen lips, the twitch 


moment the heavy lids 


word, & name, came sobbing from 


) 








st a 
s I FLEE 
, . 


‘AY JAPANESE 
CATARRH CURE 









Vill i Cure ! And t ! tel vou oO 
et JAPANESE CATARRIIL CURE Il si I ‘ ise 
every intelligent phys \ ! ; it { wonderful 
Or L curing catart vf all f S It } rought re- 
lief to hundreds oft iferer It ha do Os work 
. among peopl. Vho have suffered for Vea ad vho had 

given up all hope f ever being cured Wha t has done 
for others, it w do for you It vill drive eve estivt 
of the disease fror your Vstem It will strengthen the 
lining of lose, ears ar t ‘ 30 art \ l b 
50 cents from all drurwist 

Send 5 cent i stamps for a fre imple to 

The Griffiths & Macpherson Co., 12) Church Street, Toronto 








by the side of the stiffened corpse, feeling | 


voice of Reggie Dunallan, startled sud- | 
denly from the deep sleep of exhaustion | 
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doing it. She didn’t want to.” 
‘**“Confound you! Say what you have 
|} got to say, and have done with it, 


foamed Sir Reginald. 
‘*I made her take your portrait out of 


| the locket and substitute mine.” 


‘* How dared you, you cur ?’ 
‘** Reggie, listen to me, I implore you. 
‘‘Hold your tongue. Let us look at this 


| precious portrait |” 
| 


| Harry 
| closed nervously over it, but 





| 
| 
| 
' 


** Reggie ! 

But Sir Reginald was detaching 
lecket from the neck of bis 
An oval thing, sparkling with diamonds, 


the 


dead wife. 


| lay in his hand as he turned on the electric 


light and a flood of brilliancy illuminated 
the faces of the two men; between them 
Felise, with a smile of ineffable peace, lay 
on her bed like a lovely marble flower, the 
lilies and roses about her head disturbed 
by the rough hands removing the chain. 
Sir Reginald touched a spring and looked 
at the contents of the locket for a moment. 


z ‘ ey 
do this and do it to perfecti 
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Then, with a short laugh, he held it out to | 


Brett. The young man’s fingers 
he averted 
his eyes. 

‘** Look at it, man! 
look yourself in the face?” 


nald, scoflingly. 


Are you ashamed to 
cried Sir Regi 
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I am ashamed — bitterly ashamed 


muttered Harry Brett. ‘ Reggie, old man 
I swear, I swear I made her do it. 

‘Look at the portrait,” 
Reginald, his mouth set in a grim line, 
his eyes glittering like steel. ‘‘ Look first, 
and protest as much as you like after 


per sisted Sir 


wards, 

Harry Brett opened the locket. His 
face blanched 

‘*Who who is it?” he stammered, 


hoarsely. 

“God knows,” 
“God knows 
far as I am 
stranger.” 


said Sir Reginald, drily. 
and Lady Dunallan. So 
concerned, he is a perfect 
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and run. They've gone home to enter 
service at the front. It’s a great nuisance, 
you know, for these men are hard to 
replace.” The war will no doubt greatly 
interfere with the business of Godfrey's 
band, because a British military band can- 
not successfully appeal to patriotic feeling 


) while engaged in a pleasure jaunt in time 
of war. . 
‘ Once last year I expressed the opinion 


that the Cummings Stock Company at 
the Princess Theater only succeeded in 


; burlesquing a play which they attempted 
' to present, and a few days later I re- 
} ceived an anonymous letter in feminine 


hand-writing, giving me a severe wigging. 
That letter was not published nor re- 
ferred to, because the public would prob- 
ably have concluded that it was written 


by one of the lady members of the com- 
TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT Last week I censured the company 





pany. 

for toying with a play so clearly beyond its 

Bditor abilities as Sardou’s Diplomacy, and sure 

. . - enough, along comes another letter, again 

ant tlag ct tpsianancaghine A epee ere A anonymous, in the same hand-writing, 

somely illustrated paper, published weekly, and de- ‘ . : 

cuted to ite readers, and again wigging me severely. It is 

almost lady-like in its manner until it 

reaches the end, when it leaves me as 
follows: 
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s ss and was given me 
Three Months............. 50 samme impossible comm & 


Postage to European and other foreign countries last year, in the same imperative -— 
@s.00 per year aaa ; anonymous way, and as to neither go, 
shut up nor reply seems discourteous, I 

now say that I think the lady unreason- 
able. Last year she bade me either speak 
LIMITED, PROPRIETORS well of the Cummings Company or shut 
; “ss | up—a line of conduct on the patt of the 

(No. 49 | Press that has hitherto been very satis- 
factory to the company, but which cannot 
goon forever. I am inclined to think—so 
| angry is the tone of the letter, so absurd 
is its praise of one or more members of 
the company—that it is written by some 
enemy of the company in the hope of 
drawing me into attacking the - people 
who are playing at the King street 
theater. If this is the purpose it will 


the Grand the first part of this . - Pri 
week it struck me as being utterly cheap fail, as I recognize the fact that the Prin- 
cess is doing a great service to the stage 


and trashy, both book and music. Coming | ‘ ae : kind 
as it did immediately after The Singing | 2 providing at cheap prices a kinder- 
Girl, a genuine sparkling comic opera, | 2@t™ten where the masses: of Pr peo- 
with a first-class company, it was as flat | Pile may become acquainted with the 
as the comedian's notes frequently were | rudiments of acting and the drama. 
on Monday night. The Sous sic, wi " Potah* 
‘ ee oe _—— mege ees with Mr. Frank Yeigh’s lecture on The Art 
its blatant brass and its general jingoism, | .... if ; 
| Cities of Italy drew an interested audi- 
was there—march, march, march, always PP 
' care : ence to Association Hall on Thursday 
with a limp in one leg but one gets tired f 
‘ a ; evening of last week. 
of marching. However, it is not fair to | e 
judge Sousa’s effort by the presentation of | Another opportunity to hear Miss Jessie 
it here this week. The Bride Elect, it) Alexander this fall will be given Toron- 
seems to me, should be put on right | tonians next Monday, Oct. 23, when she 
through with the snap and vim that cha-| wij) give an evening of readings at Bond 
teri; on % fo < | 
racterize Sousa’s marches, and that is just | street Congregational church, assisted by 
where the company at the Grand failed. the Napolitano Orchestra. 
It was plainly a cheap company, and while * 
some of them could sing a little, the crowd Manager Small announces for next week 
at the Grand on Monday night was quite | at the Toronto Opera House another at- 
disappointed. traction that has never been put on here 
| at cheap prices before, in Joe Murphy, the 
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The Drama. 


OSSIBLY the Bride Elect, in 
the hands of the original com- 
pany, was worthy of the lauda- 
tions that came to us from the 
‘‘other side.” As produced at 








It is agreed on all hands that this week’s 
performance at Shea's Theater in Yonge 
street is the best yet given in that house, 
which has already put on so many shows 
of merit as to attract the best people in | 
the city. People expect a good deal from 
Shea's. This is due to the fact that the 
house opened with such attractions in 
vaudeville as we had never seen here 
before, and even better things were pro- 
mised, This week we are getting better 
things, and it will tax Mr. Shea’s powers 
to supply anything better for the money | 
than he is doing this week with Camille 
D'Arville, the singer, and Lillie Western 
in her artistic musical act. Miss D'Ar- 
ville is one of the high-priced artists who 
ornament the vaudeville stage, and al- | 
though Miss Western is not so well 
known, her playing on the xylophone and 
other musical instruments is so artistic 
as to be equally gratifying. There are 
many other specialties of a high order, | here on Thursday and Friday, October 12 
including Miss Onri’s slack wire perform- | #24 13. The Parsee Prince occupies a con 


ance and the Le Vans in acrobatic work. | Spicuous place in cricket, and much in- 
. terest attaches to him among cricketers 


Idaho is being presented at the Princess | pecause of his history and nationality. It 
Theater this week and recalls the successes | was generally regrette i that he dia ‘not 
that the Cummings Stock Company scored | contract his case of bronchitis here, where 
when they firstcametotown. Inaddition | the material is as good as anything that 
to the play Manager Cummings has intro Philadelphia can offer. But it was not to 
iuced a special drop curtain before which, | he and so we missed him. There were 


Rbhue. This is Joe Murphy’s twenty- 
eighth annual tour, and wherever he goes 
he is still among the most welcome of 


Mr. Murphy—Kerry Gow with its black- 


Rhue, in which Mr. Murphy appears in 
two characters and sings his song, A 


alrcady begun. 





The English Cricketers. 





HERE was considerable disappoint 
ment in Toronto last week when it 


tack of bronchitis, to come to To- 


between acts, Trooper Crane sings Soldiers | other causes of disappointment. A. C. 
f the Queen and other patriotic songs {yeolaren was bowled by H. B. McGiverin 
suitable to the present state of popular | when he had scored a paltry 14, and while 
feeling. The innovation has proved quite | this pleased the numerous friends of the 
successful. Canadian captain, it put out of the game 
the one batter who, after the Prince, all 
the local players were most particularly 
anxious to see perform. Mr. Stoddard 
was another disappointment, for although 
he made uite a score he played a very 


* 

McFadden’s Row of Flats has been seen 
at the Toronto Opera House before, and as 
itis a plotiess farce that will stand the 
introduction of all kinds of new specialties, 
tis popular. On Monday night the house 


was crowded to the ceiling. The produc- | C@¥U/0US, Almost a timid game. Mr. 


Townsend proved to be an astonishingly 
long, rangy youth, and he was disposed of 
for 24 runs. It remained for Mr. Jessop to 
put into the innings of the Englishmen 


tion rests somewhat on the stories written 
by Edward W. Townsend for the New 
York papers, and the yellow kids” of 
R. F. Outcaultare introduced. These two 
kids, Alex and George, are personated by 
Bobby Ralston and W. A. Robinson, two 


dwarfs, who, from the frequency of their | 9Fder- 


The Englishmen bowled well, each bow- 
ler sending along a variety of balls, and 
the eleven particularly distinguished itself 
in the field. Of course the eleven is—at 


visits, are now well known in Toronto. 
hey have not only appeared before at the 
local theaters, but once engaged in a bur 
lesque boxing match before the grand 
stand at the Industrial Exhibition. This | ®0™e¢—more of a batting team than any 
week, however, for the first time, Bobby 
Ralston shows that he has something 
to recommend him beyond his figure 


and his undeniable beauty. He can 


thing else, but the bats seemed to doubt 
the wicket and played with great caution. 
They made runs and won handsomely, 


but they gave no special exhibition of 
their strength. 

The Canadians began badly at the bat 
and in the field, but markedly improved 
in both regards. They made a very good 
showing in the field beforethe Englishmen 
closed their innings, and in their own 
second venture batted well. Mr. McGiverin 
of Ottawa, who captained the Canadians, 
four modest chaps do some good work | bowled so well as to win the statement 
with musical instruments. from the visitors that he was the best 

. bowler they had met in America. This 

A Toronto man met Mr. Dan Godfrey, | year I have seen nearly all the best 
the bandsman, in St. Thomas about a/| bowlers in the lnited States, and I think 
week ago and asked him how things were | none of them could bowl as Mr, Me- 
going with him. ‘* Bad enough,” said Mr. | Giverin did on Friday morning. He not 
Godfrey. ‘Just as soon as smoke began | only had great control of the ball, but 
to rise over in Africa my men began to | sent down his various twisters with much 
fidget, and now thirteen of them have cut | judgment. At the bat he has never set 


sing, dance, and act the part of a 
comic song-and-dance man _ with gro- | 
tesque effect. He sings one song in 
fair Irish brogue, and then, dressed asa 
Highlander, sings in broader Scotch than 
any member of the Little Minister com 
pany was capable of. Henry Watson does 
some clever trick-riding on a bicycle, and 





Irish comedian, in Kerry Gow and Shaun | 


actors. There are no plays of Irish life | 


wetter then ‘the great par premented My | Oom Paul Kruger, of the Transvaal. Mr 


smith’s forge and its race scene, and Shaun | : ee Ne 
| complete conviction, and if it is really 


Handful of Earth. The sale of seats has | 





up as a first-rater, but this season in the 
big games he has shown what enterprise 
will do in any walk of life. In four times 
to bat in international matches this year 
he has only been once out for a total of 
about 125 runs. The explanation of it is 
that he was always on the aggressive. 
After Mr. McGiverin it was Capt. Logan 
of Kingston who distinguished himself by 
batting well in both innings—in the second 
making 43. , Mr. Counsell in his second 
venture hit up nearly the same number. 

It is understood that the enterprising 
persons who brought the English cricket- 
ers here cleared themselves, owing to the 
subscriptions made and the gate receipts. 
A greater success would have been scored 
if Prince Ranjitsinbji had put in an 
appearance. 

One of the best features of the visit was 
the excellent dinner given to the two 
teams by the Toronto Club, A _ very 
pleasant evening was spent, and a pretty 
idea was worked out in the table decora- 
tions, the center of the table being fitted 
out as a cricket pitch—turf, wickets and 
all. It was a neat stroke. 








Will Willie Go To The War? 





His courage we won't ridicule, 
But if [learned my book at school 
And know the fundamental rule 
Of sum and table 
Our Willie won't go forth to war, 
‘Cause two times twois only four. 
If Plato tries to make it more 
He isn't able. 


Near forty thousand is our force, 
Near forty thousand foot and horse, 
And every one’s a Mars, of course, 
Though some need drillirg. 
Of these one thousand will be sent, 
A thousand’s all the Horse Guards meant 
And yet you say “ If Willie went 
It would be thrilling.” 


But Willie isn't apt to go; 

In fact he stands a slender show; 

I'll tell you, since you want to know, 
He won't stand any. 

In all that husky, fighting crew 

What chance have I or what have you, 

What chance has Willie to get through 
Among so many? 


Subtract the luckless married men ; 
Subtract the cavalry; again 
Subtract th’ artillery and then 

What have you last time? 
His chances are just twice as much 
To point a gun against the Dutch 
And pot the Kaffirs, Boers and such. 

A noble pastime! 


But Willie has a nasty corn, 
His off-side lung is somewhat worn, 
He caught a cold one April morn. 
When such things bourgeon; 
He can't see through a window pane, 
And Willie's liver is his bane. 
Methinks that Willie's hopes are vain 
To pass the surgeon! 


So sister, sweetheart, mother dear, 
Wipe, wipe away that glistening tear, 
That he'll be chosen never fear! 
Of mea there's plenty! 
And pray suppress that rising sigh, 
And kindly wink the other eye; 
If little Willie gets a try 
It’s one in twenty! 
FRANKLIN GADsBY. 


A Sketch of Oom Paul. 











HERE seems to be suflicient author- 
ity for believing that the person 
about whom Mr. Kipling says 
things in the poem in the current 
number of McClure’s Magazine is 


Kipling speaks, as usual, with a sense of 


Oom Paul whom he has in mind, his views 
about him must be very decided. 
Cruel in the shadow, crafty in the sun; 
Far beyond his borders sha'l his teaching run. 
Sloven, sullen, savage, secret, uncontrolled— 
Laying on a new land evil of the old. 

Oom Paul will not feel complimented by 


| Mr. Kipling’s notice of him, but he seems 


| method and follows a 


| in reading the Bible 


was learned that Prince Ranjit- | 
sinbji was unable, owing to an at- | 


ronto with his cricket eleven that played | 


a very hardy old man, and it may be he 
can stand it. 

A recent record of his personal habits 
and characteristics, made by Mr. H. C. 
Hillegas, the author of Oom Paul's People, 
helps materially to an understanding of 
what manner of man he is. Mr. Hillegas 
says he is a man of 


daily programme, from 
which he never de- 
viates, unless he is 
away from home. He 
gets up at half-past 
five, goes to his library, 
drinks several cups of 
intensely black coffee, 
and smokes. several 
pipefuls of strong Boer 
tobacco. Then he 
spends nearly an hour 


and in family worship. 
He has breakfast at 
half past seven. After 
breakfast he receives 
the members of the 





| Volksraad and does business with them, 


the only ginger that it contained, for he | 
hit freely and hard, making 66 in short | 





getting through the heaviest work of 
the day. When they have gone, he 
steps out on his piazza and talks poli- 
tics with his fellow citizens, to whom 
he furnishes tobacco and coffee. At ten 
he goes in the state carriage to the Gov- 
ernment House, a few blocks away, and 
stays there two hours, directing the affairs 
of state and seeing that things are properly 


| done. At noon he comes home to luncheon, 


but is back at the Government House at 
two, and stays till five. From then until 
seven he receives the burghers at his 
house, and at eight he goes to bed. 
‘Suffer not an old king,” cries Mr. Kip- 
ling, *‘for we know the breed.” The old 
kings were masters of their job, and Oom 
Paul certainly is master of his. He gov 
erns his people, but masterful as he is, 
they seem to like his rule. His biographer 
says that his hold on them is strength- 
ened and maintained by his habit of talk 
ing politics with the burghers daily on his 
front stoop. It is not surprising that he 


should deal successfully with his own. 
What is astonishing is that this formid 
able old relic should bein a position to 
make Lombard street suspend business 
while it tries to guess his weight. He 
seems to be exceedingly solid. A mind 
like his, backed by the capacity for coffee 
and tobacco with which his biographer 
conte him, is a serious quantity to deal 
with. 





Truth and a Fable. 


By Arthur Maquarie, in the St. James’s Budget. 
bh ONSENSE, my dear,” said 
old Grimly. ‘If you fancy 
that you are going to drag 
me all the way across there 
for the sake of being bored 
with children’s tomfooleries, you are mis- 
taken.” 

‘But, John, you forget that you have 
your duty to the children. I’m sure it’s 
little enough you attempt in the way of 
entering into their amusements, and when 
they have worked so hard to learn their 
parts, and naturally expect a little interest 
to be shown, I think it the least you can 
do to go. Little Susie looks a perfect 
picture in her red hood and grey country 
skirt.” 

‘* And who is paying for it all, I should 
like to know? I don’t see in the very least 
why I should be called upon to purchase 
tawdry theatrical costume that will be of 
no further possible use, just to let children 
romp in vanity for a few hours and give 
their mother an opportunity for boasting. 
I look upon the whole matter as a wicked 
waste of money, so you needn’t bother me 
any more about it, my dear. Once and for 
all, I'm not going.” 

‘But I’ve already told Mrs. Greenaway 
that you are going.” 

“Well, I can’t help that. 
so.” 

“It never entered my head to think that 
you could stay away when three of your 
own children are going to take part in it, 
and the Greenaways have always been so 
good to us despite that you have never 
taken any trouble to return their atten- 
tions. It is your positive duty to go.” 

“Now, come! You will kindly keep 
such remarks to yourself. I am not going 
to be told my ‘positive duty’ by you or 
anyone else.” 

Big tears welled up into his wife's eyes. 
But he was not looking in her direction, 
and even had he seen, he would certainly 
have fancied her emotion to be the result 
of pique. 

He leant forward and touched the bell- 
press. 

‘*Brandy and syphon!” he said, as the 
maid appeared, 

The old gentleman saw the drinkables 
placed at his side, without moving his 
eyes from his newspaper, and not until the 
end of the share-list was reached did he 
lazily turn to pour himself a stiff night- 
cap. 

** John,” said his wife at length, when 
he replaced the tumbler on the table and 
sank back once again in his easy chair. 

“"M?” said Grimly disinterestedly. 

““T almost begin to think that you-— 
you care more now-—” 

“ What?” 

“*T almost think that——you care more 
for your whisky than you do for me.” 

Grimly looked round astonished to find 
her eyes all blurred with tears. 

‘* What the mischief do you mean?” he 
asked ill-temperedly. 

‘**Only that you used not to be so invari- 
ably cross with me. You would have 
done anything I could ask at one time. 
And you used to take such a delight in 
the children, whereas the youngser ones 
can scarcely tell now whether they havea 
father.” 

The little woman had at last dared to 
take the step, and spoke out with the 
force of utterance which was the restrain- 
ed energy of long brooding. 

‘*More and more you have become fond 
of your vile-smelling whisky, until I 
begin to fear lest you should requir? to be 
taken to bed some night, and und:essed 
as a drunkard.” 

Grimly’s voice rose high in indig-nant 
rebuke, and a_ scene followed, during 
which two maid-servants listened assidu- 
ously at the keyhole, while the coachman, 
gardener and cook constituted an audience 
at the window; the end being that Grimly, 
out of deference to tears, promised to take 
the family to the dramatic evening at “he 
Grange. 





T never said 


. . . . . 


The acting had been going on for more 
than half an hour, and Grimly, having 
clapped his hands at Susie in her red sun- 
bonnet, had already indulged in more 
than one whisky with Greenaway in the 
card-room, As the evening wore on the 
dramatic performance gave place to a 
children’s dance, in which the most of the 
adults gambolled with extra zeal, whirl- 
ing the little ones round with careless 
ease. But Grimly remained in the card 
room with Greenaway and the whisky, 
employing every story as a pretext for two 
drinks—one to begin with, and one to 
finish on, 

“As -supplied-to-the House-of-Commons” 
was in @ fine spacious decanter, one in- 
tended to bear an unchanged appearance 
against all ordinary assaults, but even 
this began to find its spirit falling lower 
and lower. Grimly’s, on the contrary, 
mounted in inverse ratio, until at last, 
owing to some unknown reason, he rose to 
go, declaring that the carriage might wait 
for Mrs. Grimly and the children, and 
that he was determined to cover the mile 
on foot. 

His intention was, as may be gathered, 
by no means 4 half one. But, strange 
though it may seem, he had hardly wrung 
his host’s hand before a dire repentance 
rushed upon him, for in the distance he dis- 
tinctly heard the discomforting howls of 
some great animal. Nearer and nearer 
came the dread sound until it seemed 
as though it were vibrating against 
his very heels. Then all at once he 
heard a snap at his side, and looking 
down fearfully saw a pleasant-faced old 
wolf. 

“Well, my dear,” said the creature 
suavely, ‘‘and where are you going at 
such a pace?” 

“To my grandmother,” replied Grimly, 
as he felt his petticoats spring suddenly 
up to his knees, and his bonnet-strings 
tighten around his throat. 

‘*Ah, yes!” said the wolf, blinking out 
a big tear, ‘‘now I recollect. The County 
Council, of course.” 

‘* Exactly,” answered Grimly without 
knowing quite why. 

“That is fortunate,” said the wolf, 
‘especially fortunate that we can go to- 



























gether. You know I have my respects to 
pay in that quarter myself.” 

“But I don’t see why you should,” 
returned Grimly. 

** Quite likely,” said the wolf, with a sly 
wink. ‘Indeed, I’ve been worse than 
that myself. I may say, between our- 
selves, that I have, on occasion, been able 
to see absolutely nothing. But it’s unwise 
in the ordinary way to speak of our weak 
moments, and I wish you'd kindly put 
your hood straight ; I assure you it would 
take away the nerve of a ladies’ tailor.” 

‘* What of that?” said Grimly. 

‘* What of that?” echoed the wolf. 

“And if I am?” asked Grimly with 
indignation. 

‘“‘And if you are what?” queried the 
wolf. ‘‘You ought to be thoroughly 
ashamed of yourself. What will your 
wife say to it all, I should like to know?” 

** What business is that of yours?” de- 
manded Grimly. ‘‘ And what's more, I'll 
be hanged if I'll walk in.” 

**Do quite as you please,” said the wolf, 
in atone of entire disregard. ‘‘I’m sure 
it’s no business of mine; only, I think 
you’ve had enough for one night, old boy, 
and the wife will be wanting to take you 
home directly. By the way, did those 
Handford’s United rise as you expected 
they would?” ‘ 

‘Don’t you trouble about Handford’s 
United,” replied Grimly. ‘‘ What I say is 
I'll see you damned before I'll lift up your 
latch. Here, stop that, stop that! What 
rubbish you are talking, my dear. Why 
should I pay for all this trumpery rubbish 
that will never be of any use afterwards?” 

Thereupon the door flew suddenly open, 
and by some strange means he felt his 
hood-strings tightening like death about 
his throat. Before he could so much as 
raise his hands the wolf had sprung from 
the bed and was upon him, beating him 
down with a heavy decanter, after which 
ledgers were piled in threes edgeways 
upon him, until the weight of countless 
tons pressed immovably upon him. 

** John,” said a voice, as though not ex- 
pecting any reply. ‘‘Oh how could you, 
how could you have brought me to this? 
To think that this is all I have to show for 
your promises of love! But you did love 
me once; I know you did. Oaly you 
swore to love me—always. And—and—oh 
John—has it come to this?” 

Then Grimly felt his hand being chafed, 
and pressed, and kissed, and wept on. 
And in a drunken half-consciousness he 
took in the fact that she, to whom he had 
once given the vows of his inmost soul, 
was now bending in tears over his sotted 
prostrate form, weeping upon the grave of 
all her hopes. 

For a moment he shuddered; then 
reaching out his arms he drew his wife 
down to his embrace, pressing her face 
upon his tear-wet cheeks, as, with falter- 
ing, odored breath, he whispered: ‘‘God 
curse me for it, darling! Only promise 
that you forgive me!” 

No answer came, but Grimly is at pre- 
sent quite a model husband. 





Ave Columbia. 


He built a boat to race with thee, 
Sir Thomas did—Sir Thomas did; 
With petticoats, most carefully, 
Her hull was hid -her hull was hid; 
He bought a mile or two of sail 
To top her up—to top her up; 
And said, ** With luck, and halfa gale, 
We'll lift the Cup—we'll lift the Cup.” 


Twice have ye met by Sandy Hook, 
And tried your best—and tried your best; 
Twice has the Weather Bureau * Took” 
Its little jest—its little jest : 
Twice has our faith in certain flags 
To zero dropped—to zero dropped, 
On reading in the “ ha’penny rags” 
“THE RACE IS STOPPED—THE RACE IS 
STOPPED!” 
Columbia, don’t you really think, 
Considering—considering 
The waste of pence and printer's ink 
Such tizzles bring—such fizzles bring, 
You and Sir T. had better go 
(You wouldn't suffer loss for it) 
With this same Cup to some snug show 
Where winds work neither weal nor woe, 
And toss for it—and toss for it? 
—T. W. H.C. in The Outlook, 








The Stuart and Orleans Pre- 
tenders. 





explicable luck which made Louis 

Napoleon Bonaparte the President of 

the French Republic, and paved the 
way for his becoming an Emperor later on, 
He would have stood little chance had he 
aimed at once at a crown, but his modest 
pretensions at the outset disarmed sus- 
picion, and even Orleanists gave him their 
votes, as toa man who might be useful as 
a stop-gap till their King returned to 
claim his own. 

The worry for present-day French claim- 
ants is that they cannot secure a footing 
in that beloved country each hopes to rule 
and guide, and that they are rapidly be 
coming foreigners, through being com- 
pelled to keep their distance. Victor 
Napoleon and Philippe are also growing 
oider, more uninteresting, less likely to at- 
tract those sentimental enthusiasts who 
can work so hard in a cause; and neither 
has a bright young son for whom hopes 
for the future could be entertained. 

england’s old Pretender, James Stuart, 
could hardly have kept a cause together 
so long had not his son, Bonnie Prince 
Charlie, appeared for a while to be the 
very youth for a kingship. Our early 
Georges have sometimes been described as 
boorish, bad-tempered men, whom a nation 
must have been blind to accept rather 
than the handsome, graceful, romantic 
Stuarts; yet this is what an adherent, 
writing in 1815, says of James : 

I must not conceal that when we saw 
the man whom they call our King we 
found ourselves not at all animated by his 
presence, and if he was disappointed in us, 
we were ten-fold more so in him. We 
saw nothing in him that looked like 
spirit. He never appeared with cheerful- 
ness and vigor to animate us. Our men 
bagan to despise him ; some asked him if 
he could speak. 

Gray, the poet, also gave this account of 
James : 

He is a thin, ill-made man, extremely 
tall and awkward, of a most unpromising 


countenance, a good deal resembling King 
James II., and has extremely the air and 


|’ was a piece of marvelous, almost in- 


look of an idiot, particularly when he 
laughs or prays—the first he does not do 
often ; the latter continually. 

As this poor creature was of indolent 
disposition and dissipated character, Eng- 
land lost but little in rejecting him as 
King and taking up with his Dutch and 
German kinsmen. Bonnie Prince Charlie 
was but little improvement on his father, 
and eventually sank to the same level. 
Somehow Pretendership seems to exercise 
a deteriorating effect on Princes. Tired 
of being perpetually urged to do some- 
thing when nothing can be done, they 
become hopelessly lazy, or they take up 
with low people, and turn their backs on 
really helpful alliances. 

Philippe, Duc d’Orléans, has this ad- 
vantage over Victor Napoleon and Louis 
Napoleon, that he has married an Arch- 
duchess, and can therefore boast a consort 
who is fit to be a Queen. The Princesses 
of his family also marry well, and have 
weddings which attract public attention, 
and keep the cause afloat. When Phil- 
ippe’s sister Héléne married the Duke of 
Aosta, Royalties—English and foreign— 
flocked to the bridal in such numbers 
that there was scarcely standing room for 
them, and the fuss altogether made a 
splendid advertisement for the would-be 
King. The next wedding, that of Princess 
Isabelle with Prince Jean de Chartres, 
will be more of a family affair, and the 
bridegroom is not a catch like the King of 
Portugal, or King Humbert’s nephew and 
possible heir; but still, the excuse is good 
for a stir, and stir is beneficial to Pre- 
tenders. Anything sooner than dropping 
from view and becoming inert. 








Death and After Death. 





'Twas only yesterday at dawn 
She turned away her weary head 

And gazing far across the fields, she smiled, 
And tremblingly with wet eyes, said: 


“*In yonder East I see the light. 

Look, one pale streak, one flickering ray, 
Beyond the hills the hidden sun 

Is smiling, beckoning to the day. 


“ Beyond the hills that golden light 
Shall rise and shine no more for me, 

For ere the dusk of night creeps in 
This troubled life shall cease to be ! 


“To-morrow’s sun shall rise and shine 
And I shall be so far away 

In some sweet sleep where this tired world 
Will seem a dream of yesterday.” 


- » +» Olife give back one flickering spark 
Where now that sleeping angel lies. 

O raise those drooping lids once more, 
Look up with heaven light in thine eyes! 


—She smiles, it is a smile from heaven. 
She speaks, it is an angel's voice, 

Resounding from the silent tomb, 
Whispering to human souls, ** Rejoice! 


“O weary lives, O restless souls, 
Could'st thou but know this—after death 
Could'st thou but see the golden light 
Beyond the mists of struggling breath! 


“Could'st thou but see the grief, the wrong 
Pent up in that sad world below, 

Where God in nature is so pure, 
Where man in man is sin and woe. 


‘*Where man in man predominates, 
Where God in man is crushed and torn, 
Where human dreams of the Divine 
Fled earth that Resurrection morn. 


**Go thou to nature's home and pray, 
For there thy God is strangely real, 
Forget the sordid aims of man 
And to thy God thy heart reveal. 


‘* Forget thine all-absorbing self, 
And by thine effort raise the weak. 
See, through the uncertain mists of time 
Are heaven's angels come to seek ! 


‘ Dream on of this fair world beyond, 
Know'st thou thy dreams cannot exceed 
The glory of this—after death, 
Where God is God and heaven is heaven 
indeed. 


—‘*‘ Dream on—dream and let thy dreams 
Be strong in this sweet true belief 
That heaven is one eternal song 
—Of purest peace—unknown to grief.” 
EstHER TALBOT KINGSMILL, 
Hamilton, October, 1899. 





Venezuelan Arbitration. 





From Harper's Weekly. 

REAT BRITAIN has lost nothing by 
consenting to submit to arbitration 
the boundary dispute between her- 
self and Venezuela. The award of 

the commission, which is unanimous, 
gives to Great Britain, according to the 
newspaper reports and maps, nearly all the 
territory included within her extreme 
demand, and much more than she was 
ready to take by way of compromise. The 
line fixed by the commission is also much 
to the westward of the Schomburgk line, 
and within the territory granted to her 
are the British settlements, the diffi- 
culty of disposing of which, so far 
as jurisdiction over them was con- 
cerned, long prevented Great Britain 
from assenting to arbitration. The re- 
sult is a decided victory for England, 
and a decided gain, too, for the general 
principle of settling disputes by arbitra- 
tion. Justice has doubtless been done as 
nearly as it is possible to be exactly just 
in settling upon a boundary line which 
for centuries has been so vague that it 
may truly be said never to have existed at 
all. On the whole, the United States has 
not only nothing to regret, but much to 
be thankful for. The part we played has 
been distinctly honorable, for it was a 
successful effort in behalf of the peaceful 
settlement of a dispute concerning which 
war would have been disgraceful. 





An Important Call. 


Late one evening a doctor received a 
note from a couple of fellow-practitioners, 
saying, ‘‘ Pray step across to the club. 
We are one short of a game of poker.” 
‘Emily, dear,” he then said to his wife, 
“‘Tam called away again. It appears to 
be a very serious case, for there are two 
doctors already in attendance.” 





o___—__— 


You may salt, you may season 
The cucumber, if you will, 
But the old colic prerogative 
Will cling to it still. 
—Chicago Daily News. 
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“ Acrost the Contnint.” 


Special Correspondence of Mr. 





Caleb 


Jinkins of Jinkins Corners, Ont. 





VI. 
VIRDEN, MANTOBEY, Oct 11. 
to the edditer of the Saterdy Nite noos- 
paper 
DEER SIk 
afore we lef winipeg a feler ses to me air 
you agoin to vissit menny plases in man- 
tobey fore you go to the coste, ises yes we 
hev got bisniss down in suthen mantobey 
and must go round the belt line trip afore 
we start fer the setin sun. well he ses, 
and it lookt like thay wus teers in his ise, 
ipity you. wot fer i ses, haint it a good 
kentry to travel in, i unstan its the gardin 





of the provints wots rong bout it? the 
taverns he ses, ime a thinkin of the 
taverns yule hev to stop at yule fine em 
putty rockey the wust you ever seen tho 
the towns is all rite & the fokes is bout 
es nice es thay make em. Wel i was 
naterly low spirted on account of him 
givin me this pinter, but we hev now bin 
thru the hull kentry he was trimblin and 
weepin about and so fur es i hev saw 
thay haint no grdunds fer him feelin so 
scairt. ef a feler wants big stile with a 
cullerd man to gin him his chare wen he 
sets down to his meels and all like of that, 
wy sech a party will hev to sufer grate 
privashuns & suferins but es fer me i 
haint bin brung up that way, and ef 
things is only cleen i dont kick if the stile 


is left out. Well, the fack is we 
haint cum acrost moren one or 2 
plases whare you, kin fine eny falts 


with the tavern. i spose you kin git em 
es bad es you want em now & agin ef you 
hev a serch warint, but sech haint bin our 
luck. we found em jes es good ever way 
es you git in ontareo takin em rite along 
& once in a wile you cum to fus clas 
taverns. menny of em weeve stopt at 
dont hev no bar & is jes es quite es a 
bordin house. thay hev got probishin in 
spots all over mantobey, but ware thay is 
bar rooms thay make plenty use of em no 
dout bout that, thase bout the thirstest 
croud of felers up hear you ever see. ime 
tole its on acount of the thrashin goin on 
all round and the farmers teemin thare 
wheet to the elvatirs. The ralerodes 
brung in bout eleven thousen men to 
work at the harvestin but thase room fer 
lots more. The farmers is lookin fer men 
& is wilin to gine em big wages as times 
is mitey bissy. 

i hev met hull lots of felers thet i node 
round jinkins corners & more of em thet 
node me. in fack you git the idee out 
hear thet it is jes ontareo over agin. you 
cum to one sekshin & everbuddy is frum 
huron & bruce & nex plase yule fine thay 
all use to live in oxford & then agin its 
simcoe or durham & so ith. ef thay wus 
more trees & you coodent see so fur acrost 
the prarey you mite spose you wus down 
east. i kin state fer the benfit of thare 
frens in Ont. thet everbuddy peers to be 
gitin on fus rate up heer i haint herd no 
one complane & so fur es i hev saw man 
tobey haint got a solltery tramp. 
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thase big times mung the sportin felers 
jes now havin fun shootin prarey chickins. 
the guvermint alows em to be shot fer jes 
six weeks frum oct. 1, but not moren 20 
fer each man ina day & you haint aloud 
to goon sundys. Thase piles of birds this 
seesin & very plump frum feedin on the 
grane crop. ide send you a fue fer a treet 
oney its agin the law to buy or sell em or 
to send em out of the provints. in fack 
the laws bout game of all sorts is mitey 
strick and is kep well all over the kentry 
es the guvermint looks after em sharp 
and salts ever feler down with a hevy fine 
whitch is ketcht shootin at the rong time. 
its open seesin jes now fer ducks & gese 
& ef thase a grater kentry then this fer 
them birds i haint never herd tell bout it. 
sum places whare thase lakes & marshis 
thase reely millyins of em and they go in 
big flocks to feed on the grane fer twenty 
miles round. its a hard job ime tole 
gittin atem with a gun es thay air mitey 
cute and git scairt a long ways of, so the 
hunters hes to set out dekoy geese made 
outen sheet iren & painted & then hide 
sum wares in the vissinity and pop em of 
wen thay lite. them dekoys fools the gese 
cute es thay be, but thay peers to be gese 





thout fethers thet gits foold es well. 
Tuther day a feler frum Souris sot out a 
flock of dekoys & a farmer seen em thare 
in the feeld & he crawld on his stummick 
bout haf a mile & ‘et drive at em. wen 
he seen he had nockd haf a dozen of em 
over he ris up & run to get em but wot his 
feelins wus wen he got thare it haint fer 
me to say but i dont bleeve he injide it 
much es the feler dun thet tole me bout it 
tho he owned the dekoys & sum of em wus 
bored full of holes. 





the small towns all thru mantobey is 
so much alike in ginrel bild thet you 
kin only know em frum one another 
by reedin the name on the ralerode sta- 
shin. You git out of the cars and thare 
you see a lot of farmin chaps on the stoop 
with a few wimmin & sevril small boys & 
bout a dozen comershil travlers & sum 
sheap dogs & most genrily a cuppel of 
huntin dogs. Then you wauk crost the 
rode to the tavern tho its better fer you to 
run as the comershil men allus husels fer 
the best room. You kin pass along up 
and down the streat & hev a look at the 
stores, thase oney one side to the streat & 
jes one streat in the town es a usul thing 
with resdinces scaterd hear & thare back 
of it. Long side of the ralerode yule see 
the elvater or moren one accordin to the 
size of the place, & you kin calklate yule 
fine a tidy lookin church, it is the presb- 
terin persuashin most allus tho it mite 
hapen to be methdis ef thay haint both 
got churches. Them 2 churches hes 
got bout the hull provints to thare- 
selves & is doin good mung the 





setelers. in the tavern ware you stop 
yull fine a asortmint of horney hand suns 
of tile es thay call em in perlitikel 
speeches, setin round, smokin pipes & 
tawkin bout how menny bushels thave 
got tothe aker this seesin & wether Jim 
Thomson hes did his thrashin yit, & 
how much sum feler wants fer his bay 
mare & so 4th. yule be sprised at how 
menny big tall men yule see mung em & 
not menny of em bald ner gray heded. ef 
the conversashin haint ixcitin enuf fer 
yure taste you kin go out dores and take a 
look at the kentry. you kin see the hull 
of it all round frum the risin of the sun 
to the setin of the same, jes a rollin 
prarey with farms everwares, you kin tell 
em by the stacks of wheet & the smeke 
frum the thrashin masheen ingines ef it 
hapens to be harvist time. in winter i 
calklate its ruther more wite and smells a 
little bit fresher. 

We hev driv a good ways acrost the 
prarey trales & i kin menshin the rodes 


is fus rate. Thay dont hev no ditches 
on the sides & no fences. Ef you 
hev a hoss thet shys' hees_ got 


plenty room to do it, bout 20 miles or so 
each side the trale. The sile is mostly 
black like you buy down thar in toronta 
fer puttin your house plants in. it is 
grate stuff fer raisin grane on to but in 
dry wether wen the wind is blowin the 
dust, it makes you look like tom Steev- 
ens the blacksmith at jinkins corners 
after yuve traveld a fue miles. The wind 
is ginerly blowin too, in fack thase 2 slite 
trubbels to mantobey namely high winds 
insumer & high snows in winter but a 
high price fer farmin prodooce gits over 
both of em esey enulf, 

The noospapers is at it hamern tongs 
bout pollyticks though the elickshins 
haint expeckted to cum of till nex spring. 
Thay wus agoin to hev em this fall but 
greenway put em of to oblege the farmers 





& then he sed the wether in winter is to 
ruff fer gitin to the poles esey so he fixt it 
fer the spring ef he dont change his mind 
agin. Lots of the candates is nomnatid & 
in fack i seen one of em thet hes bin in the 
feeld & workin over time fer moren a yeer, 
es a inteligent vissiter ive bin tryin hard 
to fine out wot is the questions thare 
sposed to be fitin out tween the 2 parteys 
but i cant manige to git a hole of it no 
way ner shape septin thet the oposishin 
ses the guvermints ixtravgint and crupt 
& it is time fera change & the guvmint 
ses the opsishin haint got no pollisy. this 
is stole reddy made in my opinyin frum 
ontareo es i hev heerd it afore down that 
way. ef ikin diskiver eny reel questins 
thare discussin ile let you no. 

i guess bout the bissyist consarn in this 
bissy kentry is the c pralerode. they got 
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a big job on hand this yeer gitin the crop 
took to markit & thase at it with both 
sleeves rold up. Thay seems to be piles of 
fokes travelin too es ever trane is croudid 
speshilly to the west. Wen next i rite ile 
be out of mantobey & in the teritoreys. So 
ile jes close hear and sine my name yurne 
truly. CALEB JINKINS. 





Why Many Young Men Fail in 
Life. 


HERE is room for a great deal of 
argument as to what constitutes 
Failure. Once I asked a Poet to 
define it—a poet who makes no 
verses because, as he says, it is 

his hard fate to live in an age that would 
not listen to him. Like a rejected lover 
who declines to eat or a young inebriate 
hurrying to the dogs, this Poet who does 
not write considers himself a somewhat 
interesting character—an ill-cast, badly- 
allotted genius, bestowed upon an era of 
the world inadequate to the full use of 
him. Shakespeare, he says, was for- 
tunately, ideally placed. Little had been 
written. Everything remained to be done 
and the Bard picked out for himself all 
the notable things and did them. The re- 
maining things, worth doing, have since 
been done by stragglers, often men of 
mean ability, and to-day the Poet can find 
no new theme worthy of his gifts. It oc- 
curred to me that this man might provide 
a good definition of Failure, but this was 
what he offered : ‘“‘ That man is a Failure 
who fails to realize the ambitions of his 
youth.” This has the sound of a stifled 
poem; but if we accept it we find that 
every man is a failure. It is simpler to 
say, indefinitely, that the man is a failure 
who does not ‘“‘get on in the world,” 
financially, professionally, socially. 

Millionaires and men who manage great 
concerns are always ready to explain 
just how they got rich or mounted 
up from obscure posts to _ places 
of large responsibility, and these 
stories are always highly creditable to 
themselves. They worked hard, studied 
late and spent little. But Henry H. Vree- 
land, President of the Metropolitan Street 
Railway Company of New York, has done 
something better than usual, for in a 
recent interview he gave five reasons for 
the failure of young men. These are as 
follows: 

1, Laziness, 
laziness, 

2. Lack of faith in the efticacy of work. 

3. Reliance on the saving grace of luck. 

!, Lack of courage, initiative and per- 
sistence. 

5. The belief that the young man’s job 
affects his standing, instead of the young 
man affecting the standing of his job. 

These are points worth considering— 
much more worthy of attention than rich 
men’s tales of how they scraped up money 
and won fortunes. These five points 
cover a lot of ground. Mental laziness, 
lack of initiative, the desire to get a nice 
job—these are, perhaps, the chief causes of 
failure. ‘‘ Lack of faith in the efficacy of 
work” probably covers another case, that 
of the young man who says that he is not 
going to work himself to death for the 
salary he is now getting. That is the 
open door to Failure. When a young 
fellow begins to talk that way he soon be- 
comes a clock-watcher and a shirker. The 
men who succeed are those who measure 
their work not by their salary, but by 
their capacity, and they soon command 
more salary than the careful measurers. 
The employer expects a profit from the 
services of his employee, and if he gets 
nothing but value for value, he cannot 
increase his pay nor profitably keep him 
about the premises. 

Perhaps too many young men fail to 
seriously buckle into work until they 
have become classified in their trade 
or profession as triflers. There may 
not be reports sent out by Bradstreet’s in- 
forming subscribers of the amount of 
steam or business capacity each young 
man in Toronto is rated to possess, but 
accurate information as to how much 
“vo” any young man has already shown 
is never lacking. He may have a great 
deal of capacity, but if he neglects to use 
it until he gets a great chance, he will 
never get that chance. The man who is 
smaller than, or just as small as, his pre- 
sent job, will only get a better one by 
some miracle, and it is a long time be- 
tween miracles in this age. 





and particularly mental 


Some go in for athletics and lose all | 


sense of proportion. The game—whether 
it be Rugby or whist, lacrosse or dominoes 
—that is excellent, as a diversion is 
always ruinous as a passion. When a 
man will allow play to take precedence 
over work he is on dangerous ground. He 
may have an exacting employer, but if he 
feigns illness and under an sassumed 
name plays in some game, he forfeits his 
own respect and that of his comrades in 
the field. Ner does he recommend himself 
to some more lenient employer for some 
graver trust. An English statesman once 
played billiards with a young man who 
made a marvelous display and ran up the 
whole string at one effort. The statesman 
put up his cue, saying that a reasonable 
degree of proficiency in such a game was 
desirable in a social being, but such skill 
as he had just witnessed gave proof 
of misspent days and nights. I do 
not see that it is ever neces- 
sary for a young man to. entirely 
abandon athletics, which, in their place, 
are man-making, character-building and 
mind-opening, but some so thirst for the 
cheap applause of the field that they seem 
wholly incapable of retiring from the 
leading places that they fairly won as 
youngsters, and so go through life with 
the ever-dwindling distinction of being 
known as ‘‘Mr. Smith the Rugby 
authority,” or * Mr. Smith the cricketer,” 
or golf player, or whist player, or curler, 
or lacrosse enthusiast, as the case may be. 
They may be lawyers, or doctors, or mer 
chants, or what-not, but they are seldom 
heard of in their business capacities. The 
games that should have amused their 
minds and recreated their strength have 
stolen the best that was in them. Such 
men enjoy life and are envied by the un- 
reflecting ; but they pay the price, as they 
find when they strike up totals at the age 








Find your way through this maze with a lead pencil. 


of fifty. 
In all the books that have been written 


advising young men how to succeed in | 


life, little, if anything, has been said 
about ‘‘disposition,” or that nameless 
something which makes a young man 
acceptable to others. He earns promo- 
tion earlier than others equally deserving 
of it. He wins the favor of men who mix 
in big matters, and something comes his 
particular way without any credit to him- 
self beyond the fact that he is, in addition 
to being a competent young fellow, also a 
likable one. He is an acceptable feilow 
to have around—an agreeable employee to 
give instructions to or to receive an ex- 
planation from; he comprehends readily 
what is wanted of him, and is readily 
comprehended in his explanations. 

Some clerks are so eager to please that 
they give their employers the fidgets when- 
ever they come near them in matters of 
necessary business. 
his employer's nerves ; contact with him 
is avoided, and when this is impossible 
the employer is irritable, censorious, im- 
patient to be done. 

The other clerk is the person who is 
often called ‘“‘lucky” because there is no 
better way of expressing it. He has an 


instinct or a physical glow about him that 


makes him companionable in business. It 
is not tact, nor gumption, nor breeding, 
nor cheerfulness, but something half- 
physical and half-spiritual that makes 
him agreeable to others in matters of 
business. 
him a jovial comrade, nor a very popular 
fellow, but business men under a heavy 
strain find in him a soothing influence, 


while the mere presence of some others in | 
Men | 
who reach the top of the ladder are usually | 
so wordy in telling how wisely and per- | 


a room is unspeakably irritating. 


sistently they climbed that they neglect 
to say that their chief cause of success 


was the favor they found in the sight of | 


men higher up, who generously reached 
down and yanked them up a few rounds 
without apparent rhyme or reason. 


Some young men, as it has been truly | 


said, are too prosperous at the outset to 
ever distinguish themselves in any direc- 
tion. 


that may possibly prove to have been a 
blunder. 
able of use; and as boys are taught to 


swim by being thrown headlong into deep | 
water, so many find fortune in the mis- | 


fortune of losing a roof-tree. 

Alexandre Dumas said that men live in 
their future until they are forty, and then 
live in their past until they die, which can 
not be true, as some are still boys at forty, 


while others are already old men even | 


earlier. But it is true that the men who 
succeed live in the Present, realizing that 
it is the only time—past and future being 
really non-existent dream-times. 


The world is money-mad. Once a 








Such a clerk gets en | 


His friends may not consider | 


It is so much easier to plod along | 
comfortably than to make a bold break | 


Courage unused is soon incap- ! 








| medium of exchange and a means to desir- 
| able ends, money has become the world’s 
desire. It has displaced, in the attention 
of men, nearly all other objects of pursuit. 
| The nobility and gentry of the world who 
once would not stoop to money-grabbing; 
the peasantry who once were content with 
their modest lot ; the followers of art and 
| science who cnce found the joy of living 
in their dream-work, are all out in the 
raceaftermoney. Thismay be and nodoubt 
is deplorable, but on the other hand it is 
undeniable, and slothful and improvident 
men should not flatter themselves on 
being superior to the tendencies of the 
times. 
but it is easily recognized when seen. 
Perhaps Success is not so hard to define, 





as the one who develops his individuality 
and takes good care of those who are de- 


and training. MAcK. 





The Coming Change in Sex 
Ideals. 


UCH com 
ment has 


an article 





ber of the 





| he 








ae Sewanee 
Review (New York) on 
the Sapphic verses of a 
young American poetess, 
Miss Ann Reeve Aldrich, 
published shortly before 
her premature death. 
The New York Sun has 
said some biting things 
about the writer, and has rather broadly 
hinted that the church is in danger, and 
that the canons of ecclesiastical propriety 
| have been violated by the appearance, in 
a ‘‘ High-Church review,” of an article in 
| defence of what it terms the erotic verses 








| of a young poetess of passion. 
| lishers of the Review have said, however, 
| that the purpose and spirit of the paper 
have been much misconceived, and that 
the daily press has read the article in a 
light that never was on land or sea, or in 


pendent on him for food, clothing, shelter | 
| amelioration and emancipation from the 
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It may be hard to define Failure, | 


for the successful man may be described | 


been occa- | 
sioned by | 


in the cur- | 
rent num- | 
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religiously sentimental.” Although in prose 
the rights and relations of the sexes have 
finally attained to a position where they 
can demand some attention from think- 
ing minds, the reviewer still turns in 
scorn, says Mr. Rose, from every poem 
that shows a sign of the “erotic taint,” 
especially if it be froma woman. Yet, he 
says: 


Of all the passions, love is the one to 
which woman is most susceptible, and the 
one about which, at least in modern times, 
she displays the greatest reticence. This 
is due in some measure to the modesty of 
the sex, still more to the restraint of pub- 
lic opinion. It has been the rule from time 
immemorial that woman should not court, 
but be courted; that her love should not 
be uttered, but confessed. Her heart must 
be a hidden garden into which one alone 
can gaze. Pale lilies of fancy, passionate 
blood-red roses of desire, may blossom 
there, but they must bud and bloom and 
wither all unseen, or seen by but a single 
eye. The woman who tears down the 
barrier that the ages have built around 
her, and exposes the garden of her soul to 
the public gaze, is despised of men and 
execrated by her sex. A few of the Bohe- 
mian race, like George Sand, may do so, 
but the vast majority shrink from the 
exposure of their hearts as they would 
from an exposure of their persons. Many 
of them write, but instead of uttering 
their own thoughts and sentiments, they 
write as the world expects they should 
feel and think. There is no more seething 
volcano than a woman’s breast, but its 
fires must smolder concealed beneath the 
snow. Se female authors are 
— tame and insipid to the last 

egree. Forbidden by public opinion to 
utter plainly and intensely what they feel, 
and restrained by innate modesty from 
revealing the secrets of their hearts, they 
generally devote their writings to photo- 
graphic reproductions of the commonplace, 
to ethical disquisitions that are a weari- 
ness to the flesh, to works of sentimental 
unreality, or something of the kind. 


One reason of this insipidity observed in 
most feminine writing is, says Mr. Rose, 
that ‘‘her heart and senses have been so 
cramped by the training that she and her 
ancestors have received that she has little 
to express.” Some of the most important 
and vitalizing elements of her nature 
have been atrophied and rendered as non- 
existent and useless as the foot of the 
high-caste Chinese woman which has been 
tightly bandaged since earliest childhood. 
As Mr. Rose poetically expresses it, ‘“‘in 
the pale Gothic gardens the blood-red 
roses of Lesbos have turned to a pallid 
pink, and their intoxicating odor has be- 
come a delicate perfume.” Yet Mr. Rose 
thinks that it is apparent to all observers 
that a change is coming in the ideals of 
women. In the wholesomer out-of-door 
life of the modern day the medieval concep 
tion of womanhood is passing away, and 
the naturalness, purity, and sane beauty 
of the Greek statue is returning. This 


one-sided and moribund spiritual ideals of 
medievalism is shown in the great change 
in woman’s reading in recent years. It is 
shown still more by the two recent 
volumes of Miss Aldrich. Says the writer: 


They are volumes of extraordinary pro- 
mise, uttering the cries and moanings of 
passion with an intensity and directness 
worthy of Sappho, though of course with- 
out that marvelous imprint of supremest 
genius that makes the slightest fragment 
of the Lesbian a scintillating gem. Still, 
they are fine poems, the true sobbings 
and exultations of a woman's love, such 


| an outpouring of a woman's heart as we 


rarely find in our modern literature. 
There are none of the fine phrases, the 
recondite interweavings, which make the 


| Sonnets from the Portuguese so charming 


and so unreal to the average reader. 
There is no veil, no concealment, no arti- 
fice. Except that the words are in 
rhythm and in rhyme, they are such as 


| any passionate woman might utter in the 


The pub- | 


| ashamed of 


| any one’s mind but the newspaper critics’. | 


| he writer, Mr. G. B. Rose, calls atten 
| tion in the beginning to the fact that the 
later nineteenth century poetry, as repre- 
sented in Tennyson, Arnold, and most of 
the American verse-writers, 
less vital in its treatment of life. In the 
| days of Byron and Shelley, poetry and 
| life were one, and poetry was “the most 
popular, because the most vital, form of 
literature.” Especially in dealing with 
the central fact of life—love and the sex 
relations--current verse ignores every 
thing except “the delicately fanciful and 
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Watching the Shamrock. 
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‘* Barrin’ her name, what be there Irish about her?” ; 
‘*Dom if I know, lest it be that after her leavin’ there's 


a wake.” —Life. 


| the utterance of any emotion. 
| even its 


has become | 


rapture and despair of love. 

In the blithe days when she sported with 
her fifty maidens, Sappho would not have 
understood all that Miss Aldrich meant; 
but when the mad love for Phaon came 
and she stood upon the Leucadian Rock, 
ready to quench in the purple waters of 
the -Egean the flames that consumed her 
soul,she would have recognized in Miss 
Aldrich a frailer, paler, sadder sister, and 
would have clasped her to her bosom. 
Yet even then she could not wholly have 
understood her; she could not have com: 

rehended that shame of love that the 
Middle Ages had bequeathed to the youth- 
ful American. Sappho could never have 
understood why she should be more 
her love than of hunger or 
thirst—why she should ever refrain from 
Her love, 
Lesbian forms, was as natural 
as that of a bird, and as devoid of shame. 
When Miss Aldrich sang the song with 
which she begins her singing, Sappho 
have wondered vainly what she 


would 
meant. It marks the gulf between the 
woman of to-day and the woman of 
Lesbos. 


Mr. Rose then gives the following verses 
this contrast between 
of appropriation shown 
by Sappho and the pained and timid 
self-consciousness of the daughter of the 


in illustration of 


the joyous spirit 


Puritans 





In irst Eden Love gave birth to Shame, 
And died of horror at its loathsome child. 
Let us slay Shame and bury it to-day 
Yea, hide it in this second Eden's wild, 
This dit inge place where, for aught we 
two Know 
No man hath stepped since God first made 
it so. 
Now dream we are alone in all the eart! 
Say, wouldst thou weep if all save we were 
dead 
I would not weep, but closer to my breast 
W ould press the golden glories of thy head, 
Rejoicing that none other of my race 
| Should feed his eyes upon thy wondrous face, 
| Look at this tangled snare of undergrowth, 
rhese low-branched trees that darken all 
below ; 
Drink in the hot scent of this noontide air, 
And hear, far off, some distant river flow, 
Lamenting ever till it find the sea. 
New life, new world, what's Shame to thee 
and me 
Let us slay Shame; we shall forget his grave 
Locked in the rapture of our lone embrace, 
Yet, what if there should rise, as once of old, 
New wonder of this new yet ancient place: 


An angel with a whirling sword of flame, 
To drive us forth forever in God's name? 
‘“‘The whole spirit of the piece,” says 
Mr. Rose, ‘‘ would have been incompre- 
hensible” to Sappho and all her maidens, 
and they would have wondered what 
their ‘‘sad little sister was singing about” 
in such mournful strains. 


—__—- -—__+e—_—_—_———= 


And when I die place on my tomb 
This simple line, ‘‘Here lies 

A man whose book was too blamed poor 
To even dramatize, "— Life, 
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A Twenty-Fifth Child 





William Swartwood of Mountain 


Mrs. ; 
gave birth 


Top, near Wilkesbarre, Pa., i 
to her twenty-fifth child yesterday. It is 
a boy and strong and healthy. He has | 


twenty-one brothers and _ sisters living, | 


three others having died. He is an uncle 
several times over. The husband is an | 
engineer on the New York Central Rail- 
road.—From the Pittsbury Dispatch. 





Anecdotal. 





Robert Lowe once watched a deaf friend 
listening to a most tremendous bore with 
his ear-trumpet. ‘‘Why,” Lowe won- 
lered aloud, ‘“‘why contend against 
natural advantages 


* 

A writer in the Atlanta Constitution 
tells a tale, perhaps autobiographical, of 
an author who, being hard pressed by his 
wrote to an editor for whom he 
Please send check 
The can 


creditors, 
had done some work: * 
at once, as my gas bill is due.” 
did editor replied in this brief fashion: 


**So is mine. God help us all!” 
* 


An old farmer who had been to the city 
was describing to his friends the splendor 
yf the hotel he stayed at. ‘* Everything 
was perfect,” said he; ‘all but one thing 
—they kept the light burning all night in 
my bedroom, a thing I ain't used to.” 
‘ Well,” said one of his listeners, ‘‘ why 
didn’t you blow it out?” 
said the farmer: 
pesky thing was inside a 


slow it out!” 
could I? The 


bottie 


‘how 


Tupper at Halifax told a 
rather good illustrating the posi 
tion, as he sees it, of the Dominion Gov- 
A passenger on a railway train 
was standing on 


Sir Charles 
story 


ernment. 
} 


1 the Rocky Mountains 


the platform when the conductor said: 
‘You must get off that platform.” ‘No, 
I'll stay where I am,” replied the passen- 

‘But you shall not. Don't you 


zer. 
know that that is a platform t 
not to stand « ; 


Oo get in on 


. 
brought a 
o see El Capitan. 
with De Wolf 
‘What 


Robert Hilliard, the actor, 
young Englishwoman 
She was much impressed 
remarked, 

Hopper is. Tell me, is 


t 


Hopper, and a charm- 


zyman your Mr. 


| tion, 


| and 


; day, 


| the students. 


| that the worthy man had time to think 


| simidly—and he managed to hit the 
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been glancing at a paper that lay on the 


table, said: ‘“‘ By the way, uncle, did you | 
ever have cerebro-spinal meningitis?” 


‘“No,” replied Uncle Zebulon, after a few 
moments’ mental struggle with the ques- 
‘““and I don’t want any. I'd ruther 
have fried liver and bacon any day.” 

Sir Wilfrid Laurier, when speaking at 
an agricultural meeting at Strathroy, On 
tario, the other day, told a good story of 
the Princess of Wales. When visiting 
Paris in 1897 M. Faure told him the follow- 
ing anecdote, which the French President 
had obtained at first hand: ‘‘ The Princess 
of Wales one day visited a butter fair in 
Yorkshire, and she said to the president 
of the fair: ‘I believe, sir, that the best 
butter comes from Denmark.’ ‘Oh, no, 
madam,’ replied the president ; ‘the best 
butter comes from Yorkshire, but the best 


| Princess comes from Denmark.’” 


* 

A new military prison chaplain 
recently appointed in a certain town in 
Scotland, and, entering one of the cells on 
his first round of inspection, he, with 
much pomposity, thus addressed the 
prisoner who occupied it: ‘“ Well, sir, do 
you know wholam?” “No, norI dinna 
care,” was the nonchalant reply. ‘‘ Well, 
I'm your new chaplain.” ‘Oh, 
well, I hae heard o’ ye before.” ‘‘ And 
what did you hear?” returned the chap- 
lain, his curiosity getting the better of his 
dignity. ‘‘ Well, I heard that the last twa 
| kirks ye were in ye preached them baith 
| empty, but I'll be hanged if ye find it such 
an easy matter to do the same wi’ 


was 


* 

A well-known divinity professor, a grave 
learned man, had five daughters, 
whom his students irreverently named 
Genesis, Exodus, Numbers, Leviticus and 
Deuteronomy. Beginning his lecture one 
the professor said: ‘‘Gentlemen, I 
to speak to you about the age of | 
toars of laughter came from | 
‘Genesis is not soold as | 
continued the professor. 
long continued, indeed, 


wish 
Genesis.” 


you suppose,” 
More roars—so 


He said 
mark 
this time: ‘‘I may not be thinking of the 


before he made the next remark. 


ye are; | 


this | 


| 


pleasant word to her as we scurried over 


the stone setts in perfect accord. From 
Glasgow to Derry is an all-night trip, and 
I made it in company with a strapping 
party of Scotch golfers, going to “lift” a 
trophy from their -Irish rivals, which, 
by the way, they did with much success. 
To see how sweetly pretty Loch [oyle 
can be, and to come into Derry with the 
greatest satisfaction, one needs to have 
been delayed long enough—on the way— 
to reach the, Loch at sunrise. We man- 
aged it by running down a small steam- 
launch in the Clyde and jolting our steer- 
ing gear so badly that we had to put back 
to Greenoch and be straightened out. 
There is nothing like the satisfaction of 
that moment when you step ashore in 
lovely Ireland and let loose a whole multi- 
tude of hopes, and memories, and wishes, 
and a blessed surety that at last you are 
there, and the long-desired land spreads 
its grand roads and winning scenes and 
thousand and one contradictory, irra- 
tional, laughable, lovable places and peo- 
ple and ideas for your amusement and 
entertainment. 

I rode in late afternoon out of Derry and 
north into Donegal, looking ahead for the 
Irish girl, whose cheery assurance that 
she was ready and waiting had met me as 
soon as our mail reached the ship. Miles 
and miles in the sweet Sabbath stillness 
through tree-shaded lanes and _ over 
tricksy side paths, always with the lovely 
loch on the right, until it seemed as if I 
ought to be getting dangerously near my 
guardian angel. A «ueer-looking man 
stopped to watch me. I promptly hopped 
down and asked how far I was from 
Castle Cary. ‘“’Tis sixteen miles from 
Derry,” he said. ‘‘ Yes, I know that. But 
from here?” ‘‘ Here? Why, tis just the 
roadside here. "Tis no place here, ‘Tis 
sixteen miles from Derry, I said.” And 
that was all I could get out of him! 

Soon I met the Irish girl, and a sister, 
the guardian angel a bit shaken up aftera 
collision with a youthful Father O'Flynn, 
who was probably the “ tinderest cratur 
in all Donegal” in very truth, after the 
Irish girl had knocked him off his bicycle. 
With no formality we halted, and while 


| she detailed the mishap and we laughed 


till we cried, and she “ hefted ” her lady- 





same Genesis as you are!” 


Some little time ago a Scotch settler in 
Australia was arrested for stealing a set 
of bagpipes from a _ musically-minded 
Chinaman. But when the case came on 
for hearing his defence ready and 
fluent. ‘I’m no sayin’,” facing 
the court squarely on his merits; ‘* I’m no 
sayin’ that I didma tak’ the pipes, but I 
hold I was pairfitly justifyit in rescufn’ 
the national eenstrument 0’ my ain coun- | 
try frae the hands o’ a yellow-skinned | 
chow like yon wha kames his wee pickle | 
hair like the tail of an auld soo. I'm | 
weelin’ eneuch tae pay the fine, ye ken, 
but I'm dahmed if I'll gie bahck thae 
pipes tae siccan a jahndiced-faced birkie | 
to desecrate any mair.” And Scotchmen 
everywhere will fully sympathize with his | 


| 
| 


was 
he said, 





feelings. 


* 

In Passages From the Diaries of Mrs. 
Philip Lybbe Porrys there are some amus- 
ing chronicles of eighteenth century small 
beer. For example Princess Amelia | 
asked a remarkably tall young man 
what he was intended for. ‘*Thechurch.” 
said he. ‘*‘Oh, sir, you must mistake,” 
said the princess. ‘“‘It was certainly for 
the steeple.” Hitherto this retort has 
been attributed to Curran; but Mrs. Por- 
rys was smiled upon by many of the great 
ones of the earth, and was therefore ina 
position to credit it to the right person. 
At all events, Curran has had the honor 
quite long enough. Mrs. Porrys also 
notes a new Pope pun. One day Sir 
Walter Blunt’s father was in Pope’s com- 
pany, and talking of punning. Pope said 
that was a species of wit so triflingly easy 
that he would answer to make one on any 
proposed subject off-hand, when a lady in 
*Well, Mr. Pope, 
instantly 


the company said: 
make one on keelhauling.” He 
replied ‘That, madam, is indeed put- 
ting @ man under a hardship” (hard ship). 








That Little Irish Ride. 


ing I 
he married?” ‘Been divorced three 
IT a hy t S he 
times,” was the reply. ‘* Three times “é Gist, Us all adoutl was the 
e repeated And they are all three ilm order given as the chums 
lead “No was the answer, “di- and I sat down for the first 
reed “Ah she rejoined I see gossip after the summer holi 
1 day Though I was iust burs to te 
e is a Grass-Hopper. lay. Though I was just bursting to tell of 
- my own outing I restrained myself until | 
skipper of a sailing-vessel had as | had heard ali their news. Then the 
passenger an estimable ut not very | deluge For never in » experience of 
urageous minister and VO careless yne old lady was there a more delightsome 
young men given to little but mischief. | holiday than that which I forecast in this 
\ severe storm came up, and although the olumn three months ago. It seemed too 
young men were frightened enough, their | good t true: it was better ¢ n than 
terror was nothing to that of the poor seemed, The bicycle, known as her 
minister, who was indeed a pitiable ladysh was vame to the finish. I had 
ect. See here, sir,” said the skipper at | her tires well intlated the day she and I 
ast, with kindly severity lo you want | made yur swift and certain way 
me to think you're more afraid of going | from the ship to the hotel at 
to heaven than those young men are of | Glasgow, where we _ greeted our fel 
going to hell?” low-passengers, who arrived an hou 
e 
. later in cabs piled with luggage, her lady 
nele Zebulon, from one of the back 
} ' ship radiant after a sixpenny shine from 
town 1Ips, Was on a Visit to his epnew 
: ete tt had F the tiniest bell-boy, and myself washed and 
n the city, and the two had gone toa : 
‘s brushed and lunched, and ready for a vide 
restaurant for dinner They had given } ] 
: out to the fine old cathedral, a place I 
their order and were waiting for it to be ae exe 
, never fail to look in, at Glasgow, It was 
filed, when the younger man, who had 
: sufficiently exasperating to have to visit 
Leeann eee eee eee J 
that city, anyway, when Irish maidens 


eee ee eraeest nae ene penne emnet Aas onan ey amen eA eS A 


Behind 


If you are behind with your corres 


up will be a plea 


Scotchman’s answer to the 


swaiting us at Derry, but needs must, 


so we slid past the 


were 


when the Allans drive, 
green Isle with what amiability we might, 
and stuck bed of the Clyde with 


decision. Did 


yn the 
ever hear the | 


American who 


great you 


Falls as the 


pondence, catching | extolled Niagara greatest! 

sure if your thoughts are made to | work of God‘ ‘‘ You boast of your river 
| Clyde,” said he, 'Tisn’'t to be com 

travel on paper like the “ Wedgwood pared with the greatest natural wonder | 
| in the world—God’s greatest work.” ‘* Ou 


One box of “ Wedgwood” paper | | 


and envelopes, with ivory em- || 


bossed monogram, 50 cents 
| 


rYRRELL & CU., 
‘The Bookshop,’ 
No. 8 King Street West. 


WM. 


TTT | 


| Clyde 


opposite 
| to & poor tide, 


| be had - by 


SE-STEST OREGANO REIS TESTES TOTO TIO 


aye,’ said the Scot tentatively, ‘* God 
Niagara, but, the | 
You get tremendously 
stuck on Scotland when you run aground 
Dunbarton as we did, owing 
and are presently borne 
ignominiously off to Glasgow in a vulgar 
little tug-boat. And Glasgow 
are not inviting, nor are cabs always to 
calling for them; therefore I | 
was glad of her ladyship, and said many a | 


made mon, we made 


vorsels /" 


wharves | 


| of wind. 


| having one gunwale under 


| aground, 
| the younger 
| self 
;}up_ his 


| hearty good 
|; mounted for a long ride upon the firm 


| Steps of a 


ship and marveled at her lightness (for a 


| twenty-two pound wheel was a wonder 


over there) we began a comradeship which 
has no end in sight. The Irish in us, I 
suppose. How I came to call her “ Baby” 
I quite forget, but so she is to me, and we 
evened up by my allowing her to address 
me by the name at the end of this column. 
In Irish air it did not sound offen- 
sively shoppy. Afteran Irish welcome, 
and many misgivings on the _ part 
of a mistrustful mamma, 
dently regarded me as a reckless and 
dangerous adventuress, bound to bring 
the Baby to an untimely end, we escaped 
at low tide to the loch shore, and put our- 


| selves and our wheels into a small fishing, 


boat, with two Irish fishermen and a gale 
To say I was scared does not 
express it, whereas Baby, to the manor 
born, swimming in that loch every day of 
her fresh young life, and delighting in 
water, 
we clung to the other to prevent us from 
rolling out altogether, took but little notice 
of my anxious face. When we finally ran 
some way from the shore, and 
fisherman divested him- 
of his brogans, and rolled 
breeches to the knees, I 
remembered that we were to be carried 
ashore, and felt exceedingly tall and over- 
grown. However, we were safely toted, 
and also our bicycles, and with many 
wishes and cautions we 


which the sea had so 
recently been dashing at high tide. 
Wasn't it glorious fun though! and the 
wind blew as it does sometimes over there, 
driving us sometimes unto the crest of a 
lazy little wavelet, sending us dashing 
into a wondering group of gulls, who 
ducked and did their funny little three 
run before they soared, dis- 
gusted, to a safe place on the crest of an 
wave. Butleted and breathless 
one dashing merrily over the 
yellow sand the next, we made our first 
run of ten miles to Downhill, Sir Harvey 


golden Leach, over 


incoming 
moment, 


Bruce's place, at low tide, on the north 
coast of Antrim, where, deny it who 
dares, are the most glorious bicycle rides 


ever taken, as I shall tell you later on. 
LAvY GAY, 


_ es — 


His Life Story. 


There was & man in our town 
Invested al! his health, 

With madly avaricious aim, 
To win the goal of wealth: 

And when the had attained, 
With all his might and main, 

He vainly lavished all his wealth 
To get his health again. 


same he 
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Shoe Dressing 


FOR ALL BLACK SHOES. 
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Will Nourish, Clean, Polish and Pre- 
serve the Leather. 
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who evi- | 


while | 


| Lapy Babare.—1. 


NIGHT. 


Correspondence Coupon. 





The above Coupon Must accompany every 
graphological study sent in. The Editor re- 
quests correspondents to observe the following 
Rules; 1. Graphological studies must consists 
of at least six lines of original matter, includ- 
ing several capital letters. 2, Letters wiil be 
answered in their order, unless under unusual 
circumstances. Correspondents need not take 
up their own and the Editor's time by writing 
reminders and requests for haste. 8. Quota 
ions, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 
4, Please address Correspondence Column. 
Enclosures unless accompanied by Coupons 
are not studied. 


° 
JUNE THE SEVENTH.—You &re strong and 
generous, somewhat imaginative, idealistic, 


confident and frank. Couldn't keep a secret, 
but would be loyal and a good friend in any 
other way. You are conservative, decided, and 
have a very high sense of honor. I don’t think 
you are very ambitious. 

Babbie, I hope you did enjoy 
We did three milesin ten 
IL tho’t our finish was 


BABBIE.—Oh, 
the bicycle rides, 
minutes this summer. 
in sight that time, but we survive. I hope you 
have had your character long ago. Just let 
me know, and if not, I will send it instantly. 
Too bad you didn’t get it ‘‘next.week.” Prob- 
ably I inadvertently destroyed your study 
after answering questions. 

MAGNETAWAN.—I couldn't at all say what 
would be a sure way for you to support your- 
self. I fancy your sort would make a poor 
fight in arough world. B.t if you take pity 
on some nice, solvent and affectionate man- 
person, I’m sure he'd support you excellently. 
Truth to tell, there isn't ginger and force 
enough in your lines to be aggressive, and a 
self-supporting woman under ordinary cir- 
cumstances has to be that at the -tart, some- 
times even to the bitter end, they tell me. 
| You are not romantic, and have a fairly prac- 
tical method, but you waver, oh—terribly, in 
force and will. There is much fine stuff in 
you, and you are kind, reasonably discreet, 
somewhat tenacious, deliberatein thought and 
honest in expression, a pleasact, bat not a pro- 
minent character. 


JusticE.—1l. Do you remiember the story of 
the box of precious ointment? Whenever I 
feel inclined to grudge the spending of money 
for a seemiog emotional reason, I think of 
the expense of that box of ointment and the 
remonstrance of Judas, and it quiets me won- 
derfally. 2. -Your writing is very full of ner- 
; vous force; you are tenacious of your ideas, 
|and I think have lived long enough in the 
world to prove the truth and falseness of 
} many things. Caution is shown, alternating 
with an outspoken way. There is a lack of 
determination, which almost suggests some 
physical disability, either of invalidism or 
age. Many lines point to this, but whether 
old or young, the writer has decided indi vid- 
uality and some originality. Care and consci- 
entiousness are shown, witha decidedly critical 
turn of mind, 

MERCyY.—Surely you must feel strongly upon 
some subject Everyone does, if you only 
know how totouchthem up! You are an able 
and tenacious per-on, energetic and adaptable, 
imaginative, very self-reliant and 
independent ; somewhat impatient of criticism 
also. You are not a logical person, and would 
not be likely to care much for argument; per- 
ception is good, and you have still an unfal- 
filled purpose and ambition in life. It isa 


|} somewhat 


Originality, .nagina- 
and an intuitive 
Juite an 


carried out, are shown 
tion, atendency to idealize 
rather than logical mind are visible. 
enterprising streak is in you, and you could 
not be spiteful or revengeful if you tried. 
Romance appeals to you, and I don’t think you 
are systematic or very practical. 
LORRAINE.—Clever, snappy, cautious and 
persistent, with cumulative force of will, 
refinement and much nervous energy, pride 
and sense of honor, quick wit and neat expres- 
a truly dashing and vital personage. 
STELLA E. G.—1. Lenvied you when I read 
your account of your proposed trip, but now I 
am willing to trade experiences, and wager a 
dime or two I come out ahead, Let me hear 
from you how you and that other anc the 
camera get on. 2. Your writing shows much 
force and self-reliance, determined and reason- 
able effort, plenty of decision and a very fair 
temper. You are quick to observe, fluen® in 
| expression, with an eye to the main charce, | 
and a liking fora leading place. A womar of 
much individuality, easily pleased with simole 
things, you find a good dealof happiness which 
is passed by more exacting natures. Keep to 
it, my dear. We who can have a good time 
| without a fortune or much attention are tle 





sion ; 





clever hand, but not a contented one. You 
can do better than you have yet done 

| A WoMman.—Sympathy, discretion a very 
| strong purpose, sometimes very erratically | 
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We Know—~ 


We have the best tea, but how are we going to get you to 


know unless you will buy a package and try it. 
All we want is that one first trial, its continued use is assured 


ONSOO 


INDO-CEYLON TEA 








be a very bright and ivteresting companion, 
and I am sure you think and think well, too. 

F. Y. X.—You have just spoiled your writing. 
There is neither beauty nor interest in it and 
it is unfinished and crude. Itseemsto me that 
I cannot give you a true delineation under the 
circumstances. 

FLORENCE H.—Discretion is one of your 
virtues. You are neat, slightly exacting and 
quite able to be warmly roused on occasion. 
Bright and dominant are your will and pur- 
pose, madam ; indecision never ruled them yet, 
and I fancy never will. Itis the writing ofa 
fairly clever and very reliable person. I should 
say one incapable of meanness or deceit. 

Lorpb Tom.—I quite agree with you. Itisa 
nuisance to be invited to meet slow and stupid 
strangers—but what will you? We can't all be 
clever like your lordship. I do hope you've 
never been asked to meet me! 


A WASTE OF TIME. 


“It’s a mighty strange thing,” said 
Jackson savagely, ‘“‘but I always feel 
sleepier getting up in the morning than I 
do going to bed at night. I have to 
pay for board and lodging, and I feel as if 
it were a waste of money to go to bed at 
all, to say nothing of time.” 

“It does seem extravagant,” said Wil- 
kins.” 

‘Yes, sir,” continued Jackson, ‘I will 
feel as spry as a grasshopper at bed-time. 
Well, sir, in the morning after a good 
night's rest, I'm as sleepy as an owl and 
as tired as a car horse.” 

‘* H’'m,” said Wilkins. 

‘I’m more dead than alive until break- 
fast time, half-dead all day, brighten up at 
supper time, and just begin to feel lively 
and brisk when it’s time to go to bed.” 

** You should get a job of night work, 
suggested Wilkins. 

“I'll have to get something,” said Jack 
son. ‘It’s just like as if I had been out 
on asmall tear the night before; frowsy, 
tired, sleepy, bleary, nasty taste, and all 
the rest of it.” 

‘““And don’t you know what you want 
for that?” asked Wilkins. 

“What?” 

““A Dodd's Dyspepsia Tablet before go- 
ing to bed. Then you wake up fresh and 
hungry. You want to whistle and sing 
in the morning, you feel so good.” 

‘*Just like a blooming bird, eh?” said 
Jackson. ‘‘ Dodd's Dyspepsia Tablets are 
fifty cents a box, aren't they?” 

‘* That's all,” said Wilkins. 











Turkish Humor 

The Turk is proverbially sedate. His 
serious demeanor has led people to doubt 
his capacity for wit, or for relishing a 
joke. To disprove this opinion, Mr. Buck- 
ley, author of Travels in Three Contin- 
ents, gives the following specimens of 
Turkish humor: 

Said a dervish to acamel, ‘‘ What makes 
your lip socrooked?” To which the camel 
replied: ‘‘ What is there straight about 
me that you should take exception to my 
lip?” 

A man called upon a Tuck to borrow his 
donkey. The owner declared that the 
donkey was not at home. While the con- 
versation was going on, the donkey from 
within brayed. Said the applicant: 
‘‘There, he is here. Let me have him.” 

Said the Turk: “I will lend no man 





lucky folks. You're a fine creature; would | 
there were more like you. 


ALENIA.—This study is a bit strained and | 
forced. Writer does not live freely and easily, | 
but it isa very emphatic and rather assertive 
The writer has snap and strength, | 
and steadiness of purpose. 
Frankness of speech and a good deal of inde- 
pendence of thought are indicated ; the percep 
and the disposition inclined to 
nature under proper discip- | 
will develop very much and | 


} specimen. 
but lacks repose 


tion is quick 
impatience. The 
line and culture 
improve greatly 


Some taste and general apt- 


ness; are shown. | 
NELL (Windsor).— Hope 
petuous feeling, good temper, quick responsive- 
care for detail and capa- 


and magnetism, im- 


ness, some indecision, 


city for affection, with varying temperament, 


and fitful subservience to outer influence 
|} show in this study, which needs careful | 
| restraint and steady purpose. \ fair and | 
! strong study. 

| JInkKs’s Bany.—I don’t agree with you that 


} a child who doesn’t know who its parents were 
| is under a ceaseless disadvantage. It might be 
that the knowledge would be the ceaseless dis 
advantage; you are so strong and discreet and 
8y mpathetic the same time sensitive. 

Never waste a moment worrying over your 
|} unknown parents. The whole world should be 
so powerful a man. 


and at 


kin to so fine and 
You dear kind girl! Thank 
| you very much for your very remarks, 
Sorry circumstances over which I didn’t want 
from answering 
a tendency 
and just 


nice 





any control kept me 
2. Your writing shows 


| to have 
you sooner, 
a reasonable, logical 
some humor, a rather practical dis 
candid and slightly susceptible. You 
apt to win friends, refined in 
and rather over the ordin 
ary in mental clearness and capacity for look 
ing at both sides of There 
note of generous impulre that pleases. 
Now do tell me, 


| tO pessimism, 





} mind, 
po-ition, 
are sympathetic, 


thought, adaptable 


a question is a 


Asvroria.—I went, too. 


you see this, which you like the more, I think 
| I've been a few weeks in Paradise. They did not 
As tothe other 


| talk (Giaelic there, however. 
may you and Auburn Hair enjoy it to 


| journey 
Your 


the last mile is my very sincere wish. 2. 
delightful writing is as mixed as your descent, 
and you were born under the sign Gemini, and | 
have the minds of the twins ever striving with 

so I don't just know where you're 


| one another, 
good-natured 


a’. On the whole it is a bright, 
and not too logical study, erratic and contrary ; | 
impulse, hope and humor, practical turn and 

careful method, are all indicated. You should | 


anything who will believe a donkey’s 
voice against mine.” 





PULMONARY DISEASES 
COUGHS, COLDS 
GENERAL DEBILITY 





Use Jeffrey’s Perfect Emulsion of Cod Liver 
Oil with the Hypophosites 


| PREPARED BY 


ANDREW JEFFREY 


COR. YONGE & CARLTON, TORONTO. 


The Flash 
of Crystals... 


The flash of the beautiful 
crystals of Windsor Table 
Salt is like diamonds. 


Pure as gem of first water. 
A Salt a// salt ; soluble. 








FOR SALE BY ALL GROCERS. 


The WINDSOR SALT CO., Limited 


WINDSOR, Ont. 











Upside Down 


— DRINKS IT ALL 
—NO DREGS 
—NOT CARBONATED 













The success attained 
in the short time this 
Ale has been before the 
public is unprecedented 


A single tnal will 
convince. 


To be had at all hotels and dealers 


The O’KEEFE BREWERY CO. of Toronto 


Limited 





| Cv . THIS OUT and send to us with 
5c. in silver, and you will get, by return 
| mail a Golden Box of Goods that ‘will bring 
you in More Money in one month than any 
thing else in America. A. W.. KINNE 


T.N.S., Salem-Yarmouth, N. S. 















A mannish-looking boot 
extension edge and 

good thick soles a 

regular fal! boot— 


$3 to $5 


H. & C. 
BLACHFORD 


114 Yonge St. 


New 
Ameri- 
can 
goods 
innow. 
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‘IT JUST WASHES CLOTHES” 











Sas 











The labor is all taken out of wash day when you use that 


new and efficient preparation—EZE Washing Compound. 


| [t whitens linens, softens flannels and brightens colors. 
Guaranteed positively harmless to hands or clothes. 


NO RUBBING 


EZE MANUFACTURING CO. - 
| ALL GROCERS, 5c. and 10c. 


46 Front East 
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SOON SEE 
IT OUR WAY 


Weare building a piano that has not nor ever will have a superior 
in tone-power or beauty of design, quality of workmanship and 


general excellence. 


Our wareroom sales are most convincing that our claims to excel- 


lence are justified. 
no doubt money will be saved. 


GUARANTEED | 
SEVEN YEARS 


TEL. 
8370 


A visit will repay you, and in view of purchase 


| Warerooms: Il Richmond St. West 
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: Studio and Gallery 3 » | 
st you to seoccosccooocooscosoosooes ag IN] Ee R : 
66 . hundred years from now,” - 
(): Sak ks catch ee Undoubtedly the best brewed on the continent. 
Je counte amor ; 
greatest artists who have ever Proved to be so by Analyses of four Chemists, and 
lived. His color carne When one’s meals come around with wearying and unvarying monotony, by Awards of the World’s Great Exhibitions, especi- 
He could carry the scale higher an . . ° ° ’ ° 
tentee than ouptin ian, cond get. dark when there seems to be nothing which will tickle one’s palate or give ally Chicago, 1893, where it received 96 points out of 
without using black or brown even. His zest to one’s appetite, and the very appearance of food is enough to send a hundred—much higher than any other Porter in 
omer le neta. The Veen See one’s stomach on strike—it’s the digestion. Now is the time of United States or Canada. 
get such color only by painting trans ee ; : 
parently. But Turner is solid, clear, year one recuperates. A healthy appreciation of nature’s deli- 
throughout.” cacies means a golden store of energy for the winter. oo 
————— A great artist—a great anything for that 
i ee ae a se ee _— S U BSTITL ITI ON THE FRAUD 
or later. nfortunately history proves i 
is usually later, and Turner would have OF THE DAY 
SBILITY been recognized, but not so soon nor by b-{ U } > + See you get Carter’s. Ask for Carter's, Insist and demand 


, 7 any means so universally, had not Ruskin, 
Cod Liver ridicule and slander notwithstanding, 
PS had the artistic intuition to discern the 

genius and the courage to proclaim it to 
» the world in times when to compare a 
. REY ‘**modern” to an old master was an 
INTO. iconoclasm which provoked only horror. 
It is true that even Ruskin’s estimate of 
Turner was taken from the literary or 
scientific standpoint perhaps more than 
from the true standpoint of art. Turner’s 
building of mountains, so geologically 
correct that Ruskin tells us of one of his 
mountain subjects in which fourteen dis- 
tinct distances are discernible, so true are 
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CARTER’ Little Liver Pills 


The only perfect Liver Pill. Take no other, even if solicited to do so. 
imitations of same colored wrapper—RED., 


BE SURE THEY ARE _CARTER’S | 
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TRY THE 


Toronto Brewing Co,’ 


TABLETS 


Beware of 


will turn the lassitude of a jaded appetite to the 
vigour of a sound man’s love for good living. 
One Hutch after each meal insures a 
prompt response to the gong which 
announces the next eating. 











BOTTLED 
ALE AND 
PORTER 


Dee 


Ten Hutch Ten Cents. At all druggists, or by mail 


eautiful his values, delighted Ruskin. Butthat was from The Woodward Medicine Company, Limited, 11 
, Table more a scientific spirit perhaps than the Colborne street, Toronto. En 

spirit of art. A recentexhibition in London D + d 
monds. of the works of Turner drew such crowds lamon Bottled from 
water and plainly evidenced such a widespread Stock Brewings 
, and intelligent interest in his art, that SAS RS Amber and in Finest 


Q@ce 
critics maintain such to have been a very sagem, Condition 


clear evidence of the power of Ruskin’s 
espousal of the cause of Turner, Yet no ‘ 


luble. 
India Pale 





CERS. one seemed particularly struck with the 
fact that Turner was a genius until he Rereer ys ss PURE 
r s ‘ le COATED 
T it d was at least forty years of age SPARKLING Extra Stout 
imite alia atl TABLET MELLOW 
Ceramic artists are fully alive to the hn} All Dealers WHOLESOME 
need of keeping in touch with the masters and Meteis DELICIOUS Half ana Half 


in the art of china decoration, and most have them 


of our advanced workers make it a point 
to visit at some time the studios of these 
. | masters, or, what is about as effective, 
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the masters come here. Miss M. Hender- 


| 
a 
4 
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ancient and modern. It has been his | 
term of study in the studio of Marshall | special study, and this big opportunity | 
Fry of New York, whose painting of roses, | five pupils, in all departments of art, and | kind ten years ago. Since then they have | should make his reputation, as he is a/| 


! 
Berliners, for she has had there all sum- | knew. | 
particularly, and manipulation of color all | somewhere in the region of that number | been the master key in thousands of | young man of promise. Mr. Hamilton is 
' 


mer a studio and a class of about thirty- Dodd’s Kidney Pills were given to man- 


shott has just returned from a two weeks’ The key was Dodd's Kidney Pills. 


Hot Air Furnaces 


With Hot Water 
Combination if desired. 
.OUR. 


Famous Florida 
for Coal 


ceramic artists know something of. Miss | await her return to open her studio here. | cases of Bright’s Disease, Diabetes, Rheu- | a Queen’s man. I understand that John 
Hendershott has also taken up the lustre | She will, during the winter, teach the first | matism, Heart Disease, Dropsy, Bladder | A. Ewan of the Globe staff, who repre- 
painting, a resurrected art which promises | three days of the week in Toronto, the | and Urinary Complaints, Woman's Weak- | sented that paper in the war in Cuba, is | 
to be brought more to the notice of the | latter three in Berlin. Miss Dymna Byrne | ness and Blood Disorders. If Mr. Babcock | now on a trip to Newfoundland. 
medalist in art of Loretto} had known he might have been liberated | 
long ago. | Rev. Dr. Bryce, of Winnipeg, has in pre- 

‘But better late than never,” runs the ,; Paration, and nearly ready for the press, a 
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wil 


i public again. Two of the pieces painted | is a silver 
by Miss Hendershott are now in the | Convent. 
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ceramic exhibition of the W.A.A. One,a 








VATED The managers of Whitby Ladies’ College \ i i 
large vase with deep red roses, the shad- | have acaiaa F Stutiilitens ae proverb, and Mr. Babcock is grateful at | work of more than ordinary interest and | 
7 rm - y 2 r yray Kk ries . 4 . i : oe. whic enti 1 2amark.- | 
p ing delightfully blended from a gold| poa. to act as director of a nde eal escaping from the clutches of Kidney Dis- | importance, which he entitles The Remark- 
tained ochre to dark green; the other a Greek aes aes This (niin Gated vs t ease at all. He says: able History of the Hudson’s Bay Com- without danger of cracking), is coms- 
e this itcher decorated with blackberries artis- ack Se 2 caer ‘* After twenty years of pain caused by | Pany, &@ comprehensive work, taking in | tructed on the principle of a baseburner 
I | teaching in this colleg 1 als ece y3 P 7 | ; 
re the tically arranged and carrying with them | sitetes ~ te - “ 4 : bs ~~ ss = neces: | Gravel and other Kidney Trouble, I am | Ot only the history of that great corpora- stove, and is as easily regulated as one. 
lented the natural bloom. Several other pieces— | tien » longer { ay ss ‘ ‘a both es some | pleased to make it known that I have | tion, but also that of the French traders of | The distance the heat bas to travel compels 
one a shell dish in iridescent opal tints— aa vas “ eee — ee been completely cured by one box of | North-Western Canada, and of the North- | its — ores . Saat ; — 
1 will can be seen at Miss Hendershott's studio. aan oe . - cama h Sia se: Me Dodd’s Kidney Pills. During these years West, X. Y., and Astor Fur Companies as | ge viceteanadt enty fire pot fitted with 
- ae an tas yore hs 7 he 7 ’ - I have spent hundreds of dollars, but well. The subject is one to kindle the either fiat or duplex grate. Large ash pit. 
sia W. Brymner, RC.A.; Maurice Cullen, | prolonge the ness OF 1. fh, rien, for so without any lasting relief. imagination, abounding as it is in the | PF REGULATED 
R.C.A., and W. Morris, expect to discon- | ™8"Y years the respected and valued art “ Yours respectfully | eventful, the picturesque, and the roman- DAMPERS CAN B 
: RI 3 7 ; | director at the College. . : s ite: & . , re a “eam FROM ROOMS ABOVE. 
oronto tinue this week the prolonged sketching | A * JoHN NICHOLAS BABCOCK. tic. The Canadian edition of this work 
season which they have enjoyed together | | | will be published early next year by | e =o We hold highest testimonials 
| from users. 





The coilection of the work of the pupils 
of Mrs. M. E. Dignam exhibited in the 
studio of Moulton College was—as it al- 
ways is—of excellent quality, and plainly 
evidenced that the study of art under her 


at Beaupre and vicinity, Quebec. William Briggs. 
mS x 

Miss Echel Heaven, whose name and | 
works are not unfamiliar to frequenters | 
of our art exhibitions here, has taken a | 


Books and Shop Talk. 
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Dr. Nichola’s Experiment, by Guy Booth 
ites 2 is the 2 5 ___) by, has just been published by the Copp, 
mena 1e front in the oer war as war Clark Co., Toronto. Many readers have 


us with There will be two Toronto newspaper 


y return Loxror, 


ill bring 
Ian any- 
INNEY 


ist 


ing boot 


studio in the city for the winter—in York 
Chambers, in the studio formerly occupied 
by Miss Vickers. Miss Heaven has studied 
recently with William Chase, New York's 


-celebrated portrait painter, who com- 


mends highly her originality and sensitive 


is an attempt at natural development, be- 
gun from a proper view-point. From such 
a condition of things, with the continuity 
of purpose Mrs. Dignam seeks to secure in 
her pupils, intelligent and progressive 
work must result. A sketch a day, from 
life, for fifty days is a salutary exercise, 


| South 


correspondents, Charles Lewis Shaw and 
C. F. Hamilton. John A. Cooper has, I 
understand, formed a syndicate of Cana- 
dian newspapers to send Mr. Shaw to 


Monday evening to sail at once from New 


York for Southampton, where he will | 


Africa, and he left Toronto on |} ae : 
peep eee ; | of electricity and other modern inven- 


previously met the Doctor in Boothby’s 


; previous books and always found him in- 
| teresting. 


The experiment here made is 


in the way of renewing youth by the use 


tions. The experiment is a success—only 





Toronto, 
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| 
with steel dome, low steel radiator and 
three steel flues, (insures quick heat 
3 
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VANCOUVER. 


If your local dealer cannot supply, write our nearest house. 
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| that the body alone is renewed and not 


feeling for color, both of which qualities ii . 
The list of papers | 
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les a } } thi ae 
all who know anything of her work re- : : ‘ ‘ ; : : ; 
- % = -* & oF during the summer months, Misses Hattie | in this syndicate is not given out, but I . 
cognize as her special gifts. The study of | ‘ e ime n | lunatic. 
Oo $5 ortraiture will engage her whol tt MacCurdy understand that the Toronto 7elegram, | 
¢ f e en e he ole atten- atti | 
ri in pastel particularly. In both these the Ottawa Journal, a Winnipeg paper A new volume of poems by Frederick 
° } st e J. 28e . . % 7. 
3 ~ 7 “re Se ] > . 2X 
Cc. fields there are regions undiscovered here | ae — = - me a ey = : 
FORD as yet, and if Miss Heaven can bring into month by W illiam Briggs, Toronto. This 
je St. proper recognition the value of pastel as | sin = ee ee — = 
revious works being The Soul's Quest, My 


New it is attested to to-day in European ‘ ams , 

A meri- galleries in the cherished works of past | Lattice, and The Unnamed Lake. 
‘an Zs 

roods masters, she will do a good work for art 
nnow. here. 
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Laura Wodehouse and Miss 
Belcher. The summer sketching in black 
and whiteandin color also indicated a striv 

ing for genuine art qualities in landscape. 
Modeling in clay was well represented, 
some very truthful bits being in the collec- 
tion. Miss Louise Mathews executed some 
extremely creditable heads in low relief 
from life. Annie Flett, Kathleen Robin- 
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nd three . i 20 ishe i aa NR ae ; 
and three of the pupils accomplished this embark for Cape Town. | the mind, and the patient is a splendid 
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Bermuda Easter Lily, pure white, 
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The subject of juvenile reading has been 
lately rather carefully canvassed by the 
London .tcademy. <A vote by a large 
numberof its readers upon the question | 
of what are the best dozen books for chil- 
dren under twely 


result : 


OD 


t Black Calla Lily, from the Holy Land. 


> son and Marion Long gave evidence of 
intelligent striving for construction and 
modeling in work from the antique and 
Perhaps the pieces 


wa " 7 
Crocus, choice mixed for growing in 
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Miss Stella Kerr is to spend the winter | 
in New York studying art under the | 
special direction of Kenyon Cox, the | from life. 
enthusiastic advocate of mural decoration | tractive to the eye of the visitor were the 
and a doer thereof. Dutch sketches in oil of the three x 
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gave the following 
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Alice in Wonderland, Andersen's Fairy 
Tales, Struwwelpeter, Grimm's Fairy 
rales, Water Babies, Lamb's Tales from 
Shakespeare, Robinson Crusoe, Arabian 
Nights, Pilgrim’s Progress, Kingsley’ s 
Heroes, Stevenson’s Child’s Garden of 
Verses, Little Lord Fauntleroy. 

talhe list is, the .1cademy thinks, a very 


satisfactory one, and 


7, 
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Dignam 
— Henry Martin, O.5.A., abroad and studied under her supervision 
what we trust has been a successful ex-/ in Holland, Misses Elsie Louden, Bertha 
hibition at Kingston, and intends pro- | williamsand Mary Rogers. 
ceeding to Ottawa and points farther east | : 


ladies who accompanied Mrs, 
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In ceramic art, now under the charge of Chinese Sacred Lily, the popular 
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that 
the winter, | larly nica niena 
ind. ‘ larly nice pieces. 
ors Mrs. M. FE. Byrne, who, with her daugh- recently by Miss Bertram, under the direc- 
- ters, isa graduate of the Toronto School of | 
hes. Art, and who has carried off several of its 
, aS many 


before commencing his studio work for} Miss Bertram, there were several particu- 


One, a large vase painted 
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If planted now they will throw a fine 
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generous uncles 


s+ of sloom by yristmMas 
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might safely adopt it as a guide. The 
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tion of F. B. Aulich, decorated with ver- 
benas, was specially attractive. Miss 


ire sent f with every order 
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thirteen books receiving the next 
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number of votes were the following 
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Bertram very properly distinguishes be 
tween painted pictures on china and 
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The Jungle Book, .sop’s Fables, Master 
man Ready, Through the L ookin z-Gl: ass, 
Tom Brown's Schooldays, Swiss Family 
Robinson, The Book of Nonsense, Mother 
Goose, The Rose and The Ring, Jacka eee - 

>t } S Ing, | Selerer SU TSTSTSTATOTOTOLO SSS SISISIOL |: NOLSTOLOL SOLS SOOO LOLS. Sele EN 
| napes, Black Beauty, The Blue Fairy Book, SIPLOTPIS LOC LO SSCS S. 2 a a 


The Boy’s Own Paper. 


| 
and Vancouver Province are four of the a present are Ellen Thorneycroft Fowler's A WHIRLWIND 
leading papers concerned. There is pro-| [Lady Barbarity is a romance by J. C. | Double Thread; Mr. Richard Whiteing's ET CARPETS TAKEN UP 
bably not a better man in Canada for} Snaith of the time of Pope and Congreve, | No. 5 John Street; Dr. W. G. Grace's CARP CLEANED, anp RE-LAID, 


such an undertaking than Mr. Shaw. He} Raimond’s The Open CLEANER Cor, Bleor and Manning 
is a graduate of Trinity University; he | Harold Frederic’s The Market Thorne 5530 =—oR. P POWELL, Preprictor 


honors, gave here in the spring 
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will remember, quite a display of the 
work of herself and daughters. Being a 
hd lady of much enterprise she carried her 
exhibition bodily to Berlin, and seems 
thereby to have captured the hearts of the 
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decorated china. Many of our artists 
give us far too much subject as decora 


tion. JEAN GRANT, 
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Btrmuda Easter Lily, or Lilium Harris. 
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Charles Leuis Shaw. 

















John Nicholas Babcock of Shar- 


when there were active Jacobites at work | Recollections; C. E. 


One of them, Anthony Dare, 





in England. } Question ; 
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R. F. GAGEN, 
Studio—90 Vonge Street, 
Miniatures, Water Color and Ink Portraits. 


FRAMES AND FRAMING. We have 
now a depactment for framing your dainty 
Photographs and Pictures, and would be 
pleased to have you call and inspect our stock 


THE ART METROPOLE (Unlimited) 
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bot Lake Released. 





A Prisoner to Paina Caused by Gravel and 
Other Kidney Trouble—Twenty 
Years of Suffering—Kelease 
at Last by Dodd's 
Kldaey Pills. 


SHarvor LAKE, Oct. 16.—It was with 
feelings like those of some poor prisoner 
released from unjust captivity that Mr, 
J. N. Babcock of this place realized he 
was cured—free at last from the captivity 
of disease. Fortwenty years he had been 
in the depths of the dungeon of pain 


practiced law for a few years; went | 
with the Canadian 
Nile in the Gordon Relief Expedition, 
and wrote up that trip for Toronro 
SatruRDAY Nicur, Since then he has 
engaged in newspaper work and _ story 
writing in Toronto, Winnipeg, Chicago, 
New York, and London, Eng. 


voyageurs up the 


tive writer has probably no superior in 
the country. His despatches, like those of 
G. W. Steevens from the Mahdist war, 
will be rich not only in news but in litera- 
ture. 

Mr. Hamilton will gotothe front as war 


was taken by Captain Grantley and car 


ried in chains to Cleeby, the mansion | 
house of the Earl of Longacre, and the | 
Earl was the father of Lady Barbara | 


(called Lady Barbarity by her suitors), 
who in a spirit of mischief decides to let 


the prisoner escape. It is an interesting | 
The Copp, Clark | 


romance that follows. 





The Auld Meetin’-Hoose Green, by Archi 
bald Mcllroy, a book of short stories of a 
Scotch village, has just been published in 
America by the Fleming H. Revell Com- 


| Place; Beatrice Harraden’s The Fowler. 
The only American book near the top is | 


The Trusts 


Peter Dunne’s Mr. Dooley, which is in tenth 
place. 
sels ciamalbeiiaa 
Provision tor Both. 


Smith walked up the street the other 
evening with a box of chocolate under one 


arm and a big package of meat under the | 


other. 

‘Hallo, Smith!” said Brown, “* gone in 
for housekeeping? I didn’t know you 
were married.” 





Guarantee 


COMPANY, LIMITED 


$2,000,000 


EXECUTORS, ADMINISTRATORS, Eic. 


OFFICES AND SAFE DEPOSIT VAULTS 


pany, Chicago and Toronto. “I'm not yet.” 
‘*What are you doing with that choco 


late and meat, then?” 


The Complete Art Store 
131 and 133 Yonge Street, Toronto 


W. L. FORSTER 
: ++» PORTRAIT PAINTING 


caused by Gravel and other forms of Kid- | correspondent of the Toronto Globe. He 
ney Disease. For twenty years he had | will, I believe, travel across with the | 
been struggling to escape in vain. There | Canadian contingent. He has been a 
was no door left untried, no lock not care- | valuable member of the Globe stat! for 
Studie: 24 King Street West fully examined. about seven years, and previous to that 
Now at last he sees the light of day. | wasonthe World and the Star. Mr. Ham 

ISS EDITH HEMMING The prison is behind him forever. He is | jlton is an authority on military questions, 

ast PORTRAITS, MINIATURES | done with pain. And the key lay to his | not only as to the Canadian militia, but as 


Claseos for Miniature Painting. : 
Studio— hand for this last ten years and he never | to the worlds armaments and wars, | 


14 King St. West, Toronto 
President—J. R. STRATTON, M.P.P. 


‘* Going to see my girl.” » 4 E . Admini 

oi 5 : a a Chartered to act as Executor, Administra 
Do you have to supply the family with tor, Guardian, Trustee, etc. Agent for invest 

meat already?” | ment of moneys and management of estates. 


Archibald Birt’s romance, entitled Cas- 
tle Czvargas, published by Longmans, | 
Green & Co., in their Colonial Library | 
series, is being pushed in Canada by the 


1 
' 
| 
| 
| 
He has 
energy and experience, and as a descrip- Company publish this book. 
| It is a high 


Safe Deposit Boxes to rent. Wills appointing 
the Company executor or trustee held with- 

out charge 
Correspondence invited 
T. P. COFFEE Manager 


Copp, Clark Co., Toronto. 
class story of adventure. 


the chocolate is for the girl 
I have to square 


“Oh. nd: 
and the meat for the dog. 
myself with both,” 


The six best selling books in England at 








582 Church Street, Toronto 
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Music. 


Recent newspapers from London state 
that the new opera by Sir Arthur Sullivan 
and Captain Basil Hood has been put 
into preliminary rehearsal at the Savoy 
Theater. The original Australian idea of 
the local has been abandoned, the scene 
being laid in Persia, where one of the 
comic characters, having by accident 
swallowed a drug, dreams that he is the 
Shah. After waking, his self-deception 
continues with humorous and curious 
results. 


> 

John Philip Sousa is reported on one 
occasion to have remarked that he dis- 
liked the expression, ‘composing down to 
the people,” and that one ought to say 
composing up to the people. Of course he 
had reference to his own marches, which 
are immensely popular with the masses. 
After hearing the performance of his 
opera, The Bride Elect, on Monday night 
at the Grand Opera House, one must 
come to the conclusion that the music has 
been written neither wp nor down to the 
level of the public taste. Mr. Sousa has 
manufactured his own book of words and 
plot, and he has made a mess of it, for itis 
about one of the most deadly dull and 
inane productions of the kind now holding 
the stage. When the comedians were in 
evidence the audience yawned, for there 
is no fun either in the situations or the 
dialogue. As to the score, it struck me as 
being a poor piece of work. The orchestra- 
tion is ineffectively arranged for the 
strings and wood wind, and when the 
brass is prominent it is exceedingly 
blatant. There are a couple of marches 
of the sort of which Sousa has turned out 
dozens, a dance in the cake-walk style, a 
taking finale to the first act, and a pretty 
lullaby, and voila tout. The remainder of 
the music is very mechanical and common 
without being attractive to the public. 
If Mr. Sousa can do no better than he has 
done in The Bride Elect, one will think 
that he had better stick to his marches, 
for which he can always 
ready sale. He has so long followed in 
the very narrow groove of march-writing 
that it is possible that he may never be 
able to climb out of it. I was nearly for- 
getting to mention the card scene solo for 
La Pasqueralle in the second act. Here 
the idea is reminiscent of the card scene 
in Carmen, although there is no re- 
semblance in the music. The composer 
has evidently intended to make this one of 
his striking numbers—perhaps & travesty 
of serious opera. In the latter case, he 
has succeeded in 
thoroughly melodramatic character, and 
there may be some humor in the incon- 
gruity of the music and the words. But 
the imitation—if 
tinguished by none of that felicity of treat- 
ment which is found in so many of 
Sullivan's travesties in the same line. 
One must give credit to the company for 
the handsome manner in which the opera 
is mounted in the way of scenery and 
costumes. The principal singers have 
pleasing voices and are inoffensive in 
style. Miss Drew Donaldson 
Marie Celeste take the leading women 


oles and have most of the singing. But | 


the book is so vague in its helps to identi- 


fying the characters that the audience | 


have difficulty in understanding who's 


who. 


. 

Speaking of Sousa, I find the following 
surious story in an English paper: John 
Philip Sousa’s name was originally John 
Philip So. Whenhe went to the States his 
luggage was labelled J.P.So, U.S.A The 
customs people entered him as.J. P. Sousa, 
the American newspapers kept it up, and 
so has Mr. ** So” ever since. 

* 

The rapid production of recent years of so 

many comic operas by Victor Herbert has 


naturally created public interest in his | 


career. I make no 


for giving the f ow 


personality and 
apology, therefore 
ng details about him, supplied by one of 


f 


ils friends. About forty three years ol 
age, big and burly in figure, with a round 
and ruddy face of rollicking expression, 
jeep Irish blue eyes and wavy black hair 
pushed carelessly back from his strong, 
square forehead, Herbert would first be 
taken for, mayhap, the cheery, self-su 
ient master of some big ocean liner 
t ian er ru i 
t ne artist s King lL Aa er 
i vh whis { 
1 and tl gntt is [ sracter 
5 ‘ 11d te at 
would ay Of w stu 
s a musician bey 1 W 
sug udly and satisfactor 
oes, ¥y 1 would add, \r he is a gor 
fellow, toc In an interior way Victor 
Herbert is more interesting still, for he 
has the soul of a true and large-calibere 
musician, and the gentle, scholar! re 


ned yet temperamental mind of a poet 


and adeep lover of nature. Generosity is 


narked trait, and on one side at 


fault. He 


spendthrift 


nis most 
east it amounts to a real 
most wholesale 
conceive 
trait and good 
ects most when struggling 


Herbert 


of money that one can 


of, Chis hearty 
nature he pro 
hardest to suppress them. Mr. 
married Augusta Forster, one of Dr. Dam 
rosch’s most beautiful and talented prima 
jonnas, just before she sailed to fulfill her 
first operatic engagement in America at 
tne Metropolitan Opera House, New York 
about fifteen years ago. Herbert, then a 
poor and struggling teacher of ‘cello in 
Stuttgart, could no more bear the thought 
of his betrothed sailing away from him 
than she could entertain the idea of relin 
quishing such an engagement. Woman's 
wit suggested the solution; they 
married forthwith, and Damrosch, hearing 
Herbert play, at once gladly engaged him 
for the Metropolitan Orchestra. Thus 
commenced Herbert's American career. 
Mr. and Mrs. Herbert have two charming 
children, a girl of thirteen years and a boy 
of nine, who, since Sarah Grand's success 
ful novel, have been widely known 
throughout the musical colony of New 
York as the Heavenly Twins. Both in 
herit the gift of musical expression, which 


of course is not at all singular. 
7 


Victor Herbert's father was an Irishman 


were 


command a 


giving the number a |} 


imitation it is—is dis- | 


and Miss | 


—an artist by profession; his mother, a 
daughter of Samuel Lover, the famous 
Irish novelist, was an excellent amateur 
musician. Herbert's father died in Paris 
when he was but achild of three, and with 
his mother and sister he went to the home 
of his literary grandparent in London. 
In this home and under the kindly Influ- 
ence of the creator of ‘“‘ Handy Andy,” the 
future composer was reared. He showed 
marked musical feeling and ability while 
very young, and his affluent grandfather 
insisted when Victor reached the age of 
nine, that he be taken to Germany for 
education and training. Herbert stayed 
there until he married and came to the 
United States, asrelated. Hestudied under 
various teachers in Leipsic, Munich and 
Berlin, and finally went to Stuttgart asa 
teacher in the Conservatoire. Here 
he studied theory, counterpoint and 
composition under good masters, and 
eventually finished under Raff and Rein- 
ecke. In America, after hard strug- 
gles against poverty and its dis- 
couragements, after widely varied en- 
gagements at all sorts of ‘* pot boiling,” he 
sat down to write something worthy of 
his best inspiration. His now celebrated 
Concerto in E minor (opus 7) was the 
result. It instantly attracted the atten- 
tion of Anton Seidl, who proclaimed it as 
a masterwork, and invited Herbert to play 
it with his Philharmonic Orchestra at a 
big concert in New York. Receiving an 
ovation on this occasion, both for his com- 
position and his own superb rendering of 
the solo part, the young artist felt firm 
ground under him, and saw clearly for the 
first time the ladder of fame and fortune 
before him. He soon joined Seidl’s orches- 
tra as first ‘cellist, and in less than a year 
was made concert meister of this sterling 
organization. He commenced to compose 
with feverish intensity all sorts of things 
—everything—songs, band music, comic 
operas, concertos, and on to symphonic 
poems. From this point to the present 
the musical reader is familiar with his 
| works and his success. 


The closing date of entry for the piano, 
vocal, violin and elocutionary scholarships 
offered by the Metropolitan School of 
Music, Toronto, has been extended until 
Wednesday of next week, 


Mr. F. Arthur Oliver, who is on the staff 
of teachers of the Metropolitan School of 
| Music, has been appointed organist and 
| choirmaster of Wesley church, Dundas 
street, Toronto. 


In reference to the Fair night concerts 
| given in Cookstown on the evenings of 
October 3 and 4, the Cookstown Advocate 
| says: ‘‘Temperance Hall was filled to 
overflowing. Mrs. Seymour Hambly has 
a sweet flexible voice and a pleasing style 
|and manner. Every oumber was well 
selected and rendered as only an artist 
can do. Her efforts were much appre- 
ciated and on every appearance received 
repeated encores. Mrs. Hambly and Mr. 
| H. Ruthven McDonald are excellent high- 
class entertainers, and wili always be 
popular with a Cookstown audience. 
Everyone pronounces the concerts the 
| best ever given in Cookstown. The talent 
| will always be sure of crowded houses 
| should they visit here again.” 





* 
In response to the request of a number 
| of Canadian musicians Miss Evelyn Ash- 
ton Fletcher purposes visiting Toronto 
during the coming winter or spring to 
| conduct a class of those wishing to become 
teachers of her musical kindergarten 
method. Miss Fletcher's engagements 
are so numerous that it will be somewhat 
difticult for her to come to Canada, conse- 
quently all who desire to take the course 
will have to arrange well in advance and 
agree to begin study simultaneously. 
Communications may be addressed to 
Miss Fletcher's New York address, 1125 


| 





London Truth says that Professor Par- 
ker, the United States composer whose 
Hora Novissima was sung at the recent 
Worcester music festival, proved himse f 
personally very popular—so much _ so 
that the choir, learning that he was 
just about to celebrate his thirty-sixth 
birthday, voluntarily subscribed  six- 
pence each, and to the great aston- 
ishment and delight of the musi- 
cian presented him with a vase of 
Worcester ware. ‘But if the Hora 
Novissima,” the critic adds, ‘“‘ had been 
written by an Englishman, I doubt 
whether it would have stood much chance 
of a festival hearing.” It is also reported 
that Professor Parker complimented the 
choir on having sung his cantata better 
than it had ever been done in America, 
which led another critic to remark, 
‘* American choruses must be very poor.” 
The New York Post comments upon this 
by adding: ‘‘ What a pleasant world this 
would be if there were no critics.” 

A young lady who had been taking 
lessons on the piano for a year or more 
was unable in that time to memorize 
more than one piece, with which she 
entertained her friends and sweetheart. 
One evening the young man was delighted 
to hear something new from her, and re- 
marked pleasantly, ‘‘Ah, you have a 
fresh piece.” ‘‘Oh, dear no,” replied the 
fair one; ‘‘ you see that the piano was 
tuned the other day.” 

A good joke is told of a committeeman 
at an English music festival whose busi- 
ness capacity was more remarkable than 
his taste for music. Having been informed 
that it was desirable to cut down ex- 
penses, he rose to suggest that as some 
of the critics had complained of the des- 
truction of the balance of tone by the 
surplusage of brass, it would be advis- 
able to cut down the three trombones and 
four horns to one apiece. It may be ex- 
plained to the uninitiated reader that the 
three trombones and four horns have 
each separate parts like the soprano, alto, 
tenor and bass inachoir. It is quite pro- 
bable that the story is true. Some years 
ago the manager of a Toronto theater 
expressed the opinion that it was absurd 
to have more than one first violin in an 
orchestra, as it was a senseless proceed- 
ing to play the same music on two or 
more instruments, adding that the cus- 
tom had been brought about by musicians 
in order to make things good for business. 

* 

I have received a copy of a new Taran- 
telle for piano by A. Wellesley Hughes, 
published by Whaley, Royce & Co. It is 
carefully fingered and is not difficult. 
The composer has caught the spirit of 
this form of dance and has altogether 
produced a bright and taking little piece. 

The opening of the new Karn-Warren 
organ of Old St. Andrew's Church, corner 
of Jarvis and Carlton streets, will take 
place on Monday evening, October 23. In 
this Mr. J. Humfrey Anger will be 
assisted by the choir and by Miss Marie 
Wheeler, soprano; Miss Janet Grant, con- 
tralto, and Mr. J. A. Newsom, bass. The 
programme is of a most varied and inter- 


{esting character, and will prove highly 
| attractive to lovers of music. 


The organ 
is @ particularly fine one, built by Mr. 
Charles Warren at the factory of D. W. 
Karn & Co., Woodstock, and cost $6,500. 


* 


Mr. David Wright, who has studied piano 


| wT . 
| and organ at the Toronto Conservatory of 
| Music for the past two years under Mr. A. 


| duties commence at once. 
}an organist 


Madison avenue, or arrangements can be | 


personally effected through Mr. Edmond 
L. Roberts, secretary of the Metropolitan 
School of Music, Toronte. As is now 
thoroughly understood, the Flet 


Method, simplex and kinder 


pretty 
her Music 
garten, is firmly tixed in reputation. 


. 


Mr. W. Spencer Jones, Brockville, 
writes as follows It may interest your 
readers to know that the introduction of 
Wagner's Tannhsaeuserin America dates 
back more than fort years a,fo. rhe fol 

»wing notice appeared in the Musica 
i and es f New York. October 

We learn that the concert 
Germabians on Saturday evening was 
highly successful, although the weather 
vas bad and it rained heavily. Upon the 


programme given appeared the following 
bverture to the grand romantic drama 
rannhaeuser, under Saenger Kampf auf 
ler Wartburg (first time in America.) . . 
The overture to the Tannhaeuser was 


much applauded.’” 
* 


Manager Suckling, of the Massey Hall, 


has at last made an announcement as to 


the arrangements for the musical season. 
here w be a preliminary course of 
oncerts, the first of which, on Monday, 
November (), will signalize the first ap 
pearance here of Miss Clara Butt, the 
favorite English contralto, who is said to 


be as much distinguished forthe beauty 


| Strelsy of the Gaels. 


| possibly be remembered that 


of her voice as for the expression of her | 
singing. On November 21 Mr. David 
| Bispham will give a recital, and on De 
cember Is, Joseffy, the idol of pianists, 
will contribute a recital of classic and 
new compositions, The prices for single 


seats for the course have been fixed at 


which seem very 


$2.50, $2, and $1.50, 


moderate indeed, 


Manager Cummings, who is a pretty 
shrewd business manager and knows how 
to take advantage of an opportunity, on 
Monday introduced patriotic songs at the 
performances at the Princess Theater. 
Trooper Harold Crane, who has a good 
voice, created quite a furore by singing the 
Soldiers of the Queen, in the chorus of 
which the audience joined with evident 
enthusiasm. The song, of course, has much 
of the jingo spirit, but it is immensely 
popular in England, and in these war 


days it proves stimulating in any part of | 


the English-speaking possession of Her 
Majesty. 





S. Vogt, has been appointed organist of the 
Orillia Presbyterian church, where his 
Mr. Wright is 
of some experience, having 
played in the Church of the Covenant and 
also in the College Presbyterian 
church while pursuing his studies, 


street 


* 

The final rehearsals for the Festival will 

be held for Redemption on Friday even- 

ing of this week and on Monday evening, 

October 23 for The Elijah. The public 
will not be admitted. 
‘ 

[he subscribers’ list for the Musical 
Festival closed on Monday last and pre 
sented unmistakable evidence of the un- 
usual interest taken in the matter. 
s every prospect of a repetition of the 
crowded houses which greeted the Me: 


siah at Christmas and the Redemption 


There | 


Toronto Conservatory of Music 


EVWARD FISHER, Musical Director 
ANNUAL ANNOUNCEMENT OF 


SCHOLARSHIPS 


For open competition under the following 
teachers: 
PIANOFORTE— Dr. Kdward Fisher, 


—A. 8S. Vogt. 
--J. W. ¥. Harrison. 
st —W. J. McNally. 
e —Donald Herald, A.T.C.M. 
* —Miss Maud Gordon, A.T,C.M. 
—Mi-s 8. E. Dallas, Mus. Bac. 


VOICE—Rechab andy, 
‘**  —Albert Ham, Mus. Doc., Dublin, F.R. 
C.O, and L.T.C., Soprano or Tenor. 
**  —Mrs. Norma Reynolds-Reburn. 
“ —Mrs. J. W. Bradley. 
* —Mrs. H. W. Parker, A.T.C.M. 
** —Annie Hallworth, A.T.C™M. 
ORGAN—William Reed. 
si —T. Arthur Blakeley. 
VIOLIN—Mrs. B. Drechsler Adamson. - 
COMPOSITION — J. Humfrey Anger, Mus. 
Bac., Oxon., F.R.C.O. (Eng.). 

Candidates for above Scholarships are not 
limited as to age or the amount of instruc- 
tion previously received. 

Also Elementary Pianoforte—Three free 
and twenty partial Scholarships. 

Twenty fall and twenty partial Scholar. 
pa as above, good to the close of June, 1900, 
will be awarded to candidates who meet the 
requirements of the examiners. 

TOTAL VALUE - * $1,600 

Candidates for Elementary Piane must be 
under 16 years, and shall not have had more 
than one quarter's instruction. - 

Winners of Scholarships have all Conserva- 
tory advantages. 

Applications must be made personally, not 
later than October 16th. Due notice will be 
given all candidates of the date of competition. 


MR. RECHAB TANDY 
TENOR 


Vocal Instructor Toronto Conservatory of 
Music. Teaching resumed Sept. Ist, 99. 

Oratorio and concert engagements accepted. 

Address Conservatory of Music, Toronto, On- 
tario, Canada. 


MISS LOUISE TANDY 
SOPRANO 

Associate Toronto Conservatory of Music 

Seven years’ study under best European 
vocal masters, Pupil Reyal Academy of 
Music and Gulld Hall School of Music, Lon- 
don, Eng. Examinations passed under Sir 
Alexander Mackenzie and the late Sir. Joseph 
Barnby. Miss Tandy has been appointed vocal 
teacher at the Toronto Conservatory of 
Music, where she receives pupils. 


W. Spencer Jones 


BROCKVILLE, ONT. 
Canadian representative for Henry Wolfsohn 
Victor Thrane and Geo. W. Colby’s bureaus of 
New York and Frank 3. Hannah's bureau of 

Chicago. 

Canadian manager for Mr. Watkin Mills, 
London, Eng. ; Holmes Cowper, tenor, Chicago ; 
Lillian Littlehales, violoncellist, New York (in 
Canada Oct. 16 to Nov. 8); George Fox, violin- 
ist; Florence Marshatl, solo pianist; Edna 
Louise Sutherland, reader, Boston; Margaret 
Huston, soprano, and others. Committees fur- 
nished with entire or partial] programmes. 


J. D. A. TRIPP 
Piano Virtuoso and Teacher 


Pupil of Moszkowski, Stevanoff and 
Leschetizky. 


Studio—2 College Street. Tel. 4464. 
Also at Rolleston House and St. Margaret's 














vs... Scholarships 


FOR FREE COMPETITION 


Register for competition before October 26. 
Call, write or ‘phone (5095) for particulars to 
the Secretary, 


ETROPOLITA 


uenrreco 


1494 Queen Street Nest, Locvate 
W. 0. FORSYTH, 
Director of Music. 


MRS. H. W. 


PARKER 


A.T.C.M. 


SOPRANO 
Opera, Oratorio, Concerts and Recitals 


Soloist of New St. Andrew’s Church and 
Instructre-s of Vocal Art at Toronto Co ser- 
vatory of Music and Presbyterian Ladies’ Col 
lege. Address Conservatory of Music, Torcnto. 


Artistic 
Singing 
THE HOWARD VOICE METHOD 








last spring, when many persons were 
turned away from the doors of Massey 
Hall. The plan opens to subscribers for 
both concerts at Massey Hall on Friday 
morning, October 20; to single concert 


subscribers on Saturday morning, October 
Zl, and to the general public on Monday, 
October 25, at 10 a.m. 

. 

It is worthy of note that the first Irish 
music festival arranged on anything like 
a definite and ¢ 
given in America, has been arranged for 
Gaelic Society of New York 
Lyceum, 


smprehensive plan, to be 


by the 
for October 


17 at Lenox 
illustrate the his 
Irish music 
from each 


The scheme will 
tory and development of 
by contributing 
of the different 


typical airs 
periods of the min 
William Ludwig, 


| who has been brought over specially from 


Ireland, is to sing at this concert. It may 
about ten 
years ago Mr. Ludwig gave a recital of 
Irish music in this city, and proved him- 
self to be a most sympathetic interpreter 
of the beautiful folk-songs of his country. 
; q 
The New York Evening Post calls at- 
tention to the fact that on November 21th, 
exactly forty years will have passed since 
Madame Patti made her debut at the New 
York Academy of Music, asa girl of 17, 
lacking three months. At that time 
Strakosch paid her $100a week. At her 
London debut she received $750 a month, 
but Mr. Gye, the manager, was soon glad 
to give her $500 for each extra perform. 
ance. Until she married the Marquis de 
Caux she never received over $600 a per- 
formance, but when Nilsson got $1,000, 
Patti's fee went up to $1,050. At present 
she receives in England $2,500 for each 
provincial and $4,200 for each London 
performance. CHERUBINO, 





Mr. JOHN HOWARD, of New York 
City, will teach during October at Norc- 
heimer’s, Studio No to. 623 


ISS MARY E. NOLAN 
Veter Culture and Vocal Music 
Pupil of the eminent teacher, Senor Manuel 
Garcia, and of the Royal Academy of Music, 
London, England, with thirteen years’ experi- 
ence as church choir soloist and teacher of 
vocal music in New York City. At the To 
ronto Conservatory of Music. 


DAVID G. $. CONNERY, M.A. 


THE BRITISH ELOCUTIONIST 


For dates write 4 Rose Avenue, Toronto. 


VIOLIN LESSONS 


J. W. BAUMANN 


Bishop Strachan School. 
Miss Veals’ School, 
STUDIO St. Margaret's College. 
AT NORDHEIMER'S. 


Under distinguished patronage of Miss Mowat, 
Countess Aberdeen and Lady Kirkpatrick. 


PHYSICAL CULTURE 
and DANCING 


TAUGHT BY 


MISS STERNBERG 


ST. GEORGE'S HALL, ELM STREET 
MASONIC TEMLPE, PARKDALE 


Private lessons in society or fancy dancing, 
also Physical Culture Classes beginning Oct. 2. 
Prospectus may be obtained at music stores or 
at St. George's Hall on application. Miss 
Sternberg will be at 8t. George's Hall morn 
ings, 10 to 1 o.m.; Masonic Hail, 2 to 5 p.m. to 
receive applicants. 621 


JUNCTION COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


Miss VIA MACMILLAN, Directress 


25 SCHOLARSHIPS OP SERED FoR 





COMPETITION 
Send for particulars, 


MISS MAY ROBSON 


Graduate of Emerson College of Oratory, and 
Teacher of Vocal Expression at the Conserva- 
tory School of Elocution, will accept engage- 
ments as Reader and Literary Interpreter. 

For terms and other particulars apply to 


Teronto Conservatory School of Elocution. 











TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 





A Finished Just what is given in this 
¥U college—at all times—to 
Musical everyone—the best. 
F. H, TORRINGTON 
® Musical Director 
Education H. N. SHAW, B.A. 
Principal of School of 
Elecation. 
Nellie Berryman, Vice-Principal. 
12-14 Pembroke Street, Toronto. 
CHOOL OF ELOCUTION AND 
PHYSICAL CULTURE 
H. N. SHAW, B.A., Principal 
MISS NELLIE BERRYMAN, Vice-Principal 
All experienced teachers with established 
reputation. Special classes in Dramatic Art, 
Oratory, Literature and Platform work. Alli 
form of expression thoroughly taught. Voice 
culture by an expert. Calendar Mailed Free. 


“Renin 
Wat 





ESTABLISHED 1884 


Experienced teachers only. By our method 
any intelligent child can become a fine per- 
former and practical musician. Instruction in 
all branches of music and the German langu- 
age. Pupils coming to the city for music can 
have rooms, board and practice at the College. 


WRITE FOR PROSPECTUS. 
TELEPHONE 3572 


Fletcher Music Method 


SIMPLEX and KINDERGARTEN 
TEACHERS’ COURSE 


Owing to many requests for the Teachers’ 
Course in this method Miss Fletcher, the 
eriginator and patentee, will conduct a class 
in Toronto during the spring of 1900, provided 
a sufficient number agree well in advance to 
begin ee The Fletcher Music 
Method eliminates the drudgery of study and 
gives a logical and systematic fundamental 
musical education on lines at once natural, 
thorough and—to children—distinctly enjoy- 
able, All of the materials used are protected 
by patents, and the course for teachers is given 
only by Miss Fletcher. The method is being 
endorsed by the most eminent musicians of 
Europe and America, familiar names being: 
Wm. Cummings, Director Guild Hall School of 
Music, London; Signor Garcia, Franklin Tay- 
lor, Antoinette Sterling, W. O. Forsyth, Direc- 
tor Metropolitan School of Music; Dr. Fisher, 
Toronto Conservatory ; F. H. Torrington, To- 
ronto College; H. M. Field, C. Barron, London 
Conservatory ; Dr. Harris, Hamilton Conserva- 
tory, etc. 

For information address Miss Evelyn 
Ashton Fletcher, 1125 Madisen Av., New 
York; or apply personally to Mr. Edmond 
L, Roberts, Metropolitan School of Music, 
Toronto, 623 





HUGHKENNEDY 


Assistant (four years) to W. E. Haslam 


PREPARES SINGERS FOR CONCERT and 
CHURCH ENGAGEMENTS 


CHOIRMASTERS supplied with capable solo- 
ists of all voices, 


Reception Hour 
2 to 3 daily. 


STUDIO 
AT NORDHEIWER'S. 


Miss Tessa MacCallum 


ELOCUTIONIST 


(Graduate Empire Theater Dramatic School, 
New York.) 


Open for Concert Engagements 


Pupils accepted after September 7th, 1899. 

For terms address 665 Spadina Ave., Toronto 
(Telephone 3941), or Wm. Campbe:l, Manager 
Scottish Canadian Musicai Bureau, McKin- 
non Building, To: onto (Telephone No. 50). 


MISS MARGARET M. SILL 
Teacher of Piano Playing. Certificated 
pase Prof. Martin Krause and du. M. Field. 
Just returned from Leipzig. Address College 
of Music, or 217 Mutual Street. 


ERARD HARP 


Double action. In perfect condition. 


623 Claxton’s Music Store, 197 Yonge 8°. 
MRS. NORMA REYNOLDS REBURN 
SINGING 


Specialist in training vocal students for the 
profession. Appointments made. 
Address Toronto Conservatory of Music 
or 4 Pembroke Street. 


Miss Margaret Huston 
CONCERT SOPRANO 


Voiceculture. Special attention to tone pro- 
duction and style. Spring term ends June 30th. 

Studios, Confederation Life Building and 
St. Margaret's College, Toronto. 


WILLIAM REED 


CONCERT ORGANIST 
Teacher of PIANO, ORGAN and THEORY 


Address Conservatory of Music, 
or 140 St. Patrick Street. 


Miss AMY ROBSART JAFFRAY 
(Late of Chicago) 
MEZZU - SOPRANO 


Tone production and artistic singing. 
cert engagements accepted. 

Studio, Nordheimer’s. Reception hour 3 to 
4, Thursdays. Address, 50 St. George Street. 


W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O. 


ORGANIST 
Lessons in Piano and Organ Playing, Har- 
mony, etc. 


Con- 


Address— 6 Glen Road 
or Toronto College of Music. 

MR. HARRY M. FIELD 
@f Leipzig, Germany 
PIANO VIRTUOSO 
Is prepared to receive Canadian and American 


upils. 25 Grassi Strasse, or Prof. Martin 
rause, 26 Brandvorwerk Strasse, 


MRS. McPHERSON | 


(Pupil of Zwintscher & Tetchmuller) 
Diplomee Royal Conservatory of Music, Leipzig 
ANIST CONCERTS and 
MESICALES 
Instruction: 50 Hazelton Ave., St. Margaret's 
College and Metropolitan School of Music. 


M'Sss FLORENCE MARSHALL 


CONCERT PIANIST 


Pupil of Herr Martin Krause and Mr. H. M. 
Field, of Leipsic 
Will receive pupils for the piano. 
Address— 328 Wellesley Street. 





NEW SONGS 


OF THE 


University of Toronto 


This is unquestionably the finest collection 
of ae Songs ever offered in one volume, 
printed from engraved plates by the Lithogra- 
phic process on heavy specially made paper, 
with a most handsome colored cover that is in 
itself a work of art. The work contains in all 
160 large octavo pages. 


Price, Paper Cover, 75c.; Cloth Gilt, $1.00 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
158 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. 


MISS MARY HEWITT SMART 
»»» SOPRANO... 


Voice Culture and Piano 


Address St. Margaret’s College, or Stud 
Yonge Street Aronte. ee ee 


R. W. O. FORSYTH 
(Director Metropolitan School of Music) 


PRIVATE PIANO INSTRUCTION 


Harmony, Composition, etc. Training stu- 
dents for the profession and finished solo piano 
playing pig me Studio—Nordheimer’s, 15 

ing St. E, Toronto. Residence telephone 4212, 


JOHN M. SHERLOCK 


MASTER OF SINGING 
SOLO TENOR 


Stupio—Room 5, NORDHEIMER’s, 
TORONTO, ONT. 


W. F HARRISON 


a 
Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon's 
Church. Musical Director of the Ontario 
uadies’ College, ae Teacher of Piano 
and at Toronto onservatory of Music, 
Bishop Strachan School, and Miss Veal’s School. 
13 Dunbar Road . - Roeedale. 


FRANK S. WELSMAN 
PIANO VIRTUOSO AND TEACHER 


Pupil of Prof. Krause, Prof. Schreck and 
. tichard Hofmann. 
32 Madison Avenue, or Toronto College of 
Music, also at Miss Veals’ School, St. Mar 
garet’s College and Havergal College. 


CG FORGE F. SMEDLEY 
jo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 

Will receive pupils and concert engagements. 
Instructor of Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and 
Guitar Clubs. Teacher Toronto College of 
Music, Bishop Strachan School, Presbyterian 
Ladies’ College. 

Studio: Daytime, at Nordheimer’s; Even- 
ings, College of Music. 


W. J. McNALLY 


Organist and Choirmaster Central 
Presbyterian Church, 


Teacher of Piano Playing in the Toronto 
Conservatory of Music 


Residence— 250 Major Street 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 


rectress and Leader of Berkeley St. 
Methodist Church Choir. ‘ 


Voca Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby, and Toronto Conservatory of Music, 


130 Seaton Street, Toronto, 


MR. A. S. VOGT 
Teacher in the Advanced Grades of Piano 
Playing 


Address— Toronto Conservatory of Music 
or 331 Bloor Street West. 


ADAM DOCKRAY 
TENOR 
Teacher of Singing 


: Studio— Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge and 
College Sts. Residence—79 Charles St. 


M®: A. B. JURY — Organist and 
Chiormaster Bond Street Congregational 
Church. Voice production a specialty. Piano 
and organ. Studio, 58 Alexander Street. 






































MBS. ANNIE E. JURY, Soloist 

4 Soloist at Bond St. Congregational Church 

Voice production and artistic piano playing. 
Studio— 58 Alexander Street. 


MADAME ANNA FARINI 
Diplomee Leipsic Conservatoire, pupi) 
of Paul, Reinecke, Kiindworth and Liszt, 
will accept a limited number of pupils. 
Residence- 631 Church Street. 








M?ss JENNIE E. WILLIAMS 
Solo Pianist and Accompanist 


Pupils accepted. For terms, etc., address 
635 Spadina Avenue, Toronto, Ont. 


ISS CARTER 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
380 Brunswick Avenue 
Will resume tuition 23rd September, 
Miss KATHARINE BIRNIE 
CONCERT PIANIST. Krause method, az 
taught by Mr. H. M. Field. Studio—Nord- 
heimer's, or 218 John St. Phone 8266, 
ISS H. M. MARTIN, Mus. Bac. 
SINGING. PIANO—Krause method. 
Teacher Havergal College and College of 
Music, Address 530 Church Street, or Toronto 
College of Music. 
. Y¥. ARCHIBALD 
Tenor—Teacher of Singing 
At Metropolitan College of Music 
Studio—Nordheimer's. 


RS. FRED W. LEE 
Teacher of Pianoforte 

Krause method as taught by Mr. H. M. Field 
591 Spadina Ave., or Toronto College of Musio, 


LOYD N. WATKINS 
Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and Zither 
Conservatory of Music, Ontario Ladies’ Col- 
lege, Whitby. 303 Church Street. 


DONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
7 College St. Toronto Conservatory of Music, 


STAMMERING, ETC. 
Consult Messrs. Church and B nee ecialiste 


CHURCH'S AUTO-VOCE INSTITUTE, 
9 Pembroke Street, 





DRESSMAKING, 


Miss M. A. Armstrong 


Millinery and 
Dressmaking 


4| King Street West = - 


PROFESSIONAL. 





Toronto 





GHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditer 


Third Flat, McKinnon Building, Torente. 
*"Phene 164) 





DENTISTRY. 


N. PEARSON 
DR. CHAS. E. PEARSON Dentists 


have removed from Yonge Street and are now 
in their new offices— 


66 COLLEGE STREET 
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A Life-Like Piano Player 





ose BO ors 


Pianola 


Prejudice against automatic instru- 
ments arose when automatic instruments 
were toys. It has rapidly vanished in the 
face of scientific development and evolu- 
tion—the actual achievements of the An- 
gelus Orchestral, 4olian and the Pianola. 

The simplicity of these wonderful in- 
struments, the ease with which the musi- 
cal novice can master the technique and 
expression of the music of the old masters 
—has attracted the attention of the great 
musicians, and has won their enthusiastic 
approval. 

They teach the sublime eloquence of 
music. 

As far as true expression goes we are 
only repeating the remark of a well known 
musician who said these instruments can 
be played with ‘‘a thousand times more 
expression than you can hear at the aver- 
age pianoforte recital.” 


The Mason & Risch 
Piano Co., Limited 
32 KING STREET WEST 


yMPH 
at 
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ORT 





HEADQUARTERS FOR 


Ladies’ Abdominal Supporters 


We manufacture and make all styles of 
Ladies’ Belts, Supporters, &c. 


SILK ELASTIC GOOD 
The S. B CHANDLER, SON & CO., Limited 


Confederation Life Building 
Cor. Victoria and Richmond Streets 


Stockings, &c., 
made to order. 





BOVRIL is a combination of all 
the nutritious constituents of Fresh 
Lean Beef with the stimulating pro. 
perties of Extract of Meat. 











LAXATIVE LOGIC 


a cathartic action of the bowels 
without the objectiouable effects, such as 
riping, etc., so common to the majority of 
ratives, no remedy responds to the need of 
the patient with more satisfaction and celerity 
than 


Cascara Laxative Tabs 


(DR. SIMS) 


There is no remedy that stimulates nature so 
well in its effect; no other is better suited to 
the permanent re lief of Intestinal faactivity 
or Constipation. Its gentle effect produces 
ihe natural function of the bowels, By the 
use of CASCARBA LAXATIVE TABS they do 
not produce the cathartic taling habit, and in 
all cases where a laxative is indicated they 
are a help, not a hindrance, 

25 centa per box at all draggists, or from 


The Dr. Sims Tablet Co. 


TORONTO, ONT. 


To induce 


| to remove to Atherley very shortly. 
| and 





1 


| 


| 
| 





| the Park Sisters: 
the Western Star Com- 
| pany, and the Boston Ladies’ Symphony 


|} sard, at 
Captain Stimson has a luncheon at the | 
for his colonel and brother | 


Social and Personal. 





Mrs. and the Misses Janes received a 
host of callers at their new home, 72 Carl- 
ton street, on their first reception day, last 
Monday. Miss Janes’ friends are looking 
forward to her promised musical at the 
end of the month, when she will be as- 
sisted by her clever elocutionist cousin, 
Miss Temple Dixon. The latter lady is 
very busy with her classes, which bid fair 
to interest many persons desirous of 
culture in the gentle art of elocution. 
Nothing takes better than a clever and 
appropriate recitation these days. 


Mrs. Walter S. Lee returned on Tues- 
day from a visit to her daughter, Mrs, 
Michie, at Gravenhurst. Very good ac- 
counts of Mrs. Michie have cheered her 
many Toronto friends. Gravenhurst air is 
suiting her exactly. 


Mr. J. E. Ingraham, vice-president, and 
Mr. J. R. Walker, of the Florida East 
Coast Railway, have just returned after a 
most enjoyable hunting trip together in 
Muskoka, 


Mr. Philip Drayton and the Misses 
Drayton have taken up house at 701 
Ontario street. 


Mrs. E. J. Notman of Spadina avenue 
has returned home after a pleasant visit, 
accompanied by her daughter, Mrs. J. A. 
Tuck, and her young son. 


Mrs. Jack Manning, who has been 
spending a few days with her mother, 
will return to Peterborough on Monday 


evening. 
* 


Something that will no doubt be very 
eagerly welcomed in Toronto—has indeed 
been so welcomed by advance subscrip 
tions—is the People’s Popular Entertain- 
ment Course in Massey Music Hall. There 
will be eight fine concerts during the 
winter, and a ticket for the full course 
will only cost one dollar. It is the great 
capacity of Massey Hall that makes this 
course of concerts possible at the price. 
Mr. Cary W. Hartman, who has arranged 
these concerts, has secured exceptional 
talent. The opening concert will take 
place Tuesday, October 31, when the Lon- 
don Glee Singers will give us an evening 
of Old English folk-song and ballads. The 
singers will be appropriately costumed as 
cavaliers, sailors, or whatever the song 
may require. There will be ballads and 
madrigals, duets, quartettes and choruses 
by a company including such singers as 
Miss Carrie Shaw, Miss Emlen Jones, Mr. 
Frank Pemberton, Mr. Robert Hyatt and 
Mr. Isidore Marcil. This is the first con- 
cert, and will be followed by the Central 


| Grand Concert Company, including Mlle. 


Cecilia Eppinghousen Bailey, prima donna 
| soprano; Miss A. Harding, contralto; 
Harry Fellows, tenor; Francis Walker, 
baritone, and Henry B. Vincent, pianist. 
Then follows the Ottumwas of Chicago; 
Rev. Thomas Dixon, jr., of New York; 
Edward H. Frye as 
David Harum; 


Occhestra. This is a great concert course 
for one dollar. 


Next Tuesday afternoon one of the 


| sweetest and most popular of Toronto's 
| many charming girls is 


so wear 
orange blossoms, when Miss Adelaide 
Wadsworth becomes the bride of Mr. 
John P. Northey. The ceremony takes 
place in St. Thomas’ Church at three 
o'clock. 


|; A couple of dinners have been given | 
within the last few days by Colonel Les- 
to-day 


Stanley Barracks, and 
Hunt Club 


officers. 


Last evening, October 20, the nurses of 
the General Hospital school celebrated 
their commencement in the theater of the 
hospital, and were presented with their 
medals and diplomas. After this _inter- 
esting ceremony & reception in the Nurses’ 
Home was given, at which a great many 
prominent persons interested in the | 
nurses’ success were present. 

* 
studio in York 
where she is 


Miss Ethel Heaven has a 
Chambers, Toronto street, 
busy at work each morning. 

* 


Mademoiselle Van den Broeck is on a 


visit to Mrs. George Allen Case and is a | 
much appreciated guest. She has recently | 
been most successful in artistic matters. | 


Sir Wilfrid Laurier, Hon. Sydney 
Fisher and the Postmaster General were 
strolling on King street on Tuesday. 


Mr. and Mrs. Somerville are preparing 
Mrs. 
the Misses Heaven are Mrs. 
George Morang in Beverley street for the 


with 


| present, a family reunion all are enjoying. 


It is expected that Papinta, the fire 
dancer, and the Burmese jugglers at 
Shea’s next week will make a big stir. 

* 

The Forty-third Ottawa and Carleton 
Rifles intend holding sa bazaar with Tom- 
bola during the last week of November 


for the purpose of raising funds to assist | 


in building permanent quarters for the 
corps at Rockliffe rifle range. 


aundry 
Work 


fee AS a Fine Art 





No one can do it better—few in- 
deed so well. The worst kick 
ers never find the slightest cause 
for complaint. 


We are now inatalled in our substantial 
new building. Our equipment for turning out 
the very finest work cannot be surpassed, and 
complete satisfaction in every particular is 
guaranteed, 

The tops of collars will always be 
smooth. 

Orders called for and promptly delivered in 
all parts of Eglinton, Kew Beach, &c 


The STANDARD-STAR LAUNDRY CO, 


Phone 2444 Limited 
302, 304 and 306 CHURCH 


found | 


the | 


TORONTO SATURDAY 





GOVERNMENT HOUSE 


TORONTO 





Miss Mowat will be At Home to receive 
visitors on Thursday, the 26th of October, 
and future Thursdays, between the hours 
of four and six o'clock. 


FRED’K C. LAW, 
Commander R. N. 


Official Secretary. 
WEEK OF 


SHEA’S oat. 2 


HIGH-CLASS VAUDEVILLE 
POPULAR FAMILY RESORT 


PAPINTA 


WORLD'S GREATEST FIRE DANCER 
THE SENSATION OF THE YEAR. 


Moung Toon & Moung Chit 
The Burmese Wonders. 
Gertrude Mansfield and Cary! Wilbur 
Foy & Clark 0. K. Sato 
Jas. H. Cullen Mr. and Mrs. Tobin 
Fred Niblo Sallie Stembler 


MATINEES EVERY DAY AT 2. 
fo any seat in the house 


Reserved seats on sale one week in advance 























15—25e. 








P|; Entertainment 
NAPOLITANO ORCHESTRA 
R Oct. pL in the chair. 


p| __ JESSIE 
ALEXANDER 

L. PRICE, 15 CTS. 
Bond Sireet Congregational Church 

MUSICAL FESTIVAL 
Oct. 24 and 25 








MASSEY HALL 


PLAN OPEN 
to the PUBLIC 


MONDAY, OCT. 23, 10 A.M. 


Reserved Seats, $1.00 and S81 50 


Precious Stones of ex 
Finest Qualities and 
of Exceptional Traits 
of Beauty we we we 2x 





DIAMONDS, RUBIES 


| 


and the 
SEMI-PRECIOUS 
STONES 


In Solitaire, Cluster, 
Hoops and massed styles 
of setting in original de 
Paris 


OPPO APPA. SPAS ARSENE ORG, 


signs and latest 


styles. 


We purchase from the 
cutters for cash, mount 


in our own factory, which 


| enables us to offer excep 





tional bargains. 


TRADE MARK, 


MANUFACTURING JEWELERS 


ore | 


| 


E 
| 3 
| AMBROSE KENT & SONS 





Suadionea STREET - 





| 
| 
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Ladies’ Tailoring i 
and Pressmaking & 


Our staffare experts at giving that 
individuality and exclusiveness so 
much desired by ladies in their cos- 
tumes. 

Don't fall to call before ordering 


FALL SUITS 


or anything in 


| = 
. 
E 
i 
: 
: 
: 
: 
ve 


LADIES’ WEAR 
EVENING 6 IS 287 
DRESSES A YONGE ST. 

| SPECIALTY EN L H near Wilton 


‘A BEAUTIFUL GOMPLEXION 





| is admired by everyone, 
versally desired as that of personal beauty. 
Woman's opportunity to improve her appear 
ance has been placed within easy reach | all. 
To have those lines and wrinkles entirely 
removed + nd all oisfiguring blemishes of the 
skin, such as pimples, freckles, acne, eczema, 
blackheads, moth patches, etc., write or call 
and con-ult me free of charge. 


MADAME KENNEDY 


New York Complexion Specialist 


14 YONGE STREET (upstairs), TORONTO 
FOR SALE 


New brown cloth, English made, lady's 
riding habit. Apply, 


LADIES’ WORK DEPOSITORY 


49 KING STREET WEST. 


OE NEUROPATHY 
Cures Rhenmatism and 
all Nervous Diseases 
after all other means 
have failed. Free par- 


| lor health. tame over Monday at 8 p.m. 
| YALLACEK MASON, 
42 Gloucester Street. 











2 
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§ 
SAPPHIRES 
EMERALDS, PEARLS, >| 


SEEEW 4744245 52452232 


EFTETTEE TE TE TE TETETTETETTEE 


and no gift is so uni- | 





PEOPLE'S 


| 
| 
| 
| 





NIGHT. 














enclosed cabinets which 


tern, cut tight 
inches long, with 112-inch sweep ; made in 





Saee se 


New 
“Carola” 
Cape 


Is an entirely new and very dressy pat- | 
the shoulders, 26 


across 


Seal, Persian Lamb or Imperial Electric 
Seal. 


The W. & D. DINEEN 6O., Limited 


DINEEN BUILDING 


140 and 142 Yonge Street, Toronto 





EW articles of fancy fur- 


niture are calculated to 


give more pleasure to the 
owner than one of our bric 
a-brac cabinets. 
is this true of the vitrines or 


Especially 


are not only extremely 


handsome in themselves, but give an added beauty 
to the delicate bric a-brac they enclose and protect. 

We have a few exceptionally nice designs on 
hand just now in both the open and enclosed pat- 
terns, and we take a great deal of pleasure in 


showing them to uur friends. 


Prices are very 


moderate, ranging from $10.00 to $165 00. 





THE 


CHAS. ROGERS & SONS CoO. 


LIMITED 


97 YONGE STREET 





SELECT 


OUR SHIRTS made to your measure are the 
$2 


.00, $2.25, $2 


best—$1 50, 





the Best and Stick to 
Then —= i 


.50, $2.75 each. A fit 


guaranteed or money refunded We have all measure- 


ments kept by TREBLE for the last 15 years. 


Also 


the best $1 shirt that can be produced for the money. 


UNDERCLOTHING—Pere undyed natural 


wool, English make, double seats, knees and elbows 


$4.50 suit; 
suit ; 


from English markets. 
flannel night robe $1.50 


silk and wool, 
cheaper qualities if wanted. 


DRESSING GOWNS. 
and Bath Robes—A large 


English make, $8.00 per 


Smoking Jackets 
assortment just received 
Prices to suit you. <A good 


GLOVES — Dent's lined and unlined start $1 00 


to $3.00 pair. 


JEFFERY & PURVIS 


Mail orders promptly at 
refunded if Reciie are not as desired. 


tended to and money 


Successors to 


TREBLE’S 


91 King St. W., Toronto 








POPULAR 


2s 6 & 


London Glee Singers 

Central Grand Concert Co. 
Ottumwas’ Male Quartette Co. 
Fry, Monologue Artist 


In David Harum. 


Western Star Concert Co. 

The Famous Park Sisters 

Thos. Dixon, Platform Orator 
Boston Ladies’ Symphony Orchestra 


[Entertainment 
Course 


MASSEY 
MUSIC 
HALL... 








__—iii. 


8 Magnificent 
Entertainments $1” 


Is Your Name on the List at Nordheimer’s ? 








Wedding’ 


Vou'll find our handsome 
Wedding Cakes the most 
pleasingly delicious and ar- 
tistic in ornamentaiion that 
are made We're noted for 
their special excellence 
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CATERER and CONFECTIONER 


719 Yonge Street. 


TEL, 3433 








HENRY A. TAYLOR 
DRAPER 


There's character to the garments 
I make that its hardly possible to 
get outside of my ‘‘draperie" My 
long experience in the highest class 
trade has taught me that gentlemen 
the study I give to spe 
why I can 
prevent the styles 
which is 80 universally the case 
where the knowledge of real sar 
torial art is lacking—I am making a 
specialty of full dress suits 


appreciate 
cial designs, and that is 
monotony of 


THE ROSSIN BLOCK 


| 
| 





EDUCATIONAL. 





THE TORONTO COLLEGE OF 


DANCING 
DEPORTMENT 


Physical Culture, Calisthenics, Delsarte, 
and the “Grace of Man” new study, 
superior to Delsarte. 

102 WILTON “AVENUE 


Greater advantages are obtainable here than 
at any othe~ school of the kind in Canada, 
backed up by an experience with 


25,000 PUPILS 


Classes for beginner 3 and advanced pupil 
See Calendar ; free by mail. sf 


PROF. J. F. DAVIS 


Teacher at U. C. C., Presbyterian Ladies’ 
College, ete. 


Metropolitan Schoo! of Dancing 


M. J. SAGE, Principal 
Cor. College and Spadina Ave., Room 22 


Classes Now Forming 


Afternoon and evening. 


The only school of its kind in Canada. A 
call will convince you 


STAGE DANCING 


| 
Prospe ctus mailed. 


St. Margaret's College 


TORONTO 


|A Collegiate Boarding and Day 


School for Girls 


To secure admission pupils must make ap- 


| plication in advance. 





For full information apply to 
MRS. G KOR GE DICKSON, 


WHAT WE TEACH 


All business subjects—subjects that will 
bring the student business in after life—as- 
sure them a good income. 

Bookkeeping, ste nography, 
ing, penmanship, bus 
advertising 

British American Business College 


Y. M. C. A. Building 
Cor. Yonge and “McGill Sts., Toronto 
Davip Hoskins, Chartered Accountant, 
Principal. 





typewrit- 
iness practice, 











In Fashion’s 
History 


There has never been a greater 
demand for 


THE OPAL 


than the present time. 





An immense 
stock enables us to offer 


SOLID GOLD GENUINE OPAL RINGS 





As low as $3 00 each. 
WHOLESALE eG (30 YONGE Styy RETAIL~ 
@ AND — ‘ (20 YONGE SERETAILS. 





Try Watson’ SPs 
fox ie Thon “Cough a 


One Cent Each 


ar ac oa Bt. « 
send us not less 
pieces of 





Providing you 
than 3 


Table Linen, Sheets, Towels, 
Slips, Ete., Ete. 


Oe: |6«=—lhre 
The ROLSTON LAUNDRY CO. 


168 T0 174 KING STREET WEST 


Crete Chine Uni 








his is the latest novelty 
n Bohemian Glass, 
Vases 
Flower Bowls 
Jugs, &c. 


is Reception Lamps 
P and Globes 


Wedding Gifts 
A Specialty 


WILLIAM JUNOR 
Opp. Canada 39 West King Street 


Life Bldg 


Tera 
tad 2 
Hy wi M PAWN \@ 


eters van 


ett) Ma) (aut ae 


TRUSTS 


DESCRIPTION ACCEPTED 
ACTS AS ADMINIS 
GUARDIAN, 


OF EVERY 
AND EXECUTED, 
TRATOR, EXECUTOR, 
ASSIGNEE AND LIQUIDATOR. 


LOANS 


MONEY IN ANY AMOUNT UPON REAI 
ESTATE OR APPROVED COLLATERALA 
AT LOWEST MARKET RATES, 


SIR RICHARD CARTWRIGHT 
President 


&. F. McKEINNON | Vice- 


JAMES SCOTT | Presidents 
A. W. McDOUGALD, Manager 


‘rtd 3 aaa ea 





ae Or 2 
pot ee 


Jaa opt ane 
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“7 feel that anyone who wants 
a first-class instrument cannot do 
better than to secure a Heintzman 
& Co. piano.” —R. Watkin Mi is 


A Piano 


That’s the choice of the 
world’s great artists. 


It is not an 
occasional artist who in- 
vestigates the pianos of our manu- 
facture, but all great artists who 
have visited Canada in recent 
years have made their acquaint- 
ance and are of one opinion as to 
their superiority. Among those 
who have endorsed and eulogized 
them may be named: 
Albani, Canada’s Queen of Song. 
Scalchi, world’s famous contralto. 
Ben Davies, England's greatest tenor. 
Plunket Greene, famous baritone. 
Plancon, the greatest French basso, 
Bispham, American basso. 
Hyllested, the great Danish Pianist. 
Von Scarpa, Spanish pianist. 


Nutini, Italian pianist. 
Burmeister, Austrian pianist. 


Heintzman & G 
117 King St. West, Toronto 


HEN your boy goes to school 

you want him to look just as 

well—and a little better perhaps than 

your neighbors boy—that’s human 
nature. 


Our store is filled with ideas in 


clothing to please human nature. 


Boys’ Navy Blue Sailor Suits, with 
deep sailor collar, trimmed wit h four 


rows of black braid, silk bow 9 50 
pleated sleeves at cuff, sizes 29" »} 


Boys’ Vestee Suits, coat and vest 
trimmed with seven rows of black 


braid, suits well lined through 4 00 
' 


out 
Boys’ single-bre as ne three-piece Suits 
dark brown pat ned tweed 5, 00 
funn 21.90 
FIZOB, oi We 
Double breasted worsted, blue or black 


serge Suits, Italian lined. knee 5 00 
0 tol ‘ 


pant style, for ages 
falland winter Reef- 


Boys’ comfortable 
to size and 


ers, 2.50 to 8.00 according 
quality. 


Oak Hall Clothiers 


116 Yonge Street 


AND 


115 King Street East, Toronto 


SANFORD ALLEY Manager 


AN UP-TO-DATE WINTER HOME 


THE NEW ARLINGTON HOTEL 


. CA I or 
H. TAYLOR. Manager 


Re 
Hunters’ Excursions 


Midland 
Huntsville 
Lake of Kays 
faketi td 
inclusive; tindsay 
all potnts severn 


RAILWAY 
SYSTEM 


Muskoka Lakes 

Moon Kiver istrict 

Maganetawan Kiver 

Peuvuetang 

Argyle te Coboconk, 
to Haliburton, inclusive : 
to North Bay, inclusive. 


From Brockville and West in Canada 


Return Tickets at Single First. Class Fare 


be issue ( sovember 


ater th 
SLop-ove 
und Nort}! 
“Sportsman 3 gun ar 
outfit carried free 
For Fishing and Hunti 
Maps of the District, apply 
J. W. RYDER, C. P. and T. A 
vest corner King & Yonge St loront 
M. ¢ DICKSON, Dist, Pass. Agent 


# VISITING CARDS » 


DONALD BAIN & CO. 


STATIONERS 


95 Jordan Street - - Torente 


J. YOUNG 


(ALEX. MILLARD) 
The Leading Undertakerand Emba.m ; 
859 Yonge St. Terernons 5; 


W. H. STONE 


UNDERTAKER 


Phone 93? 343 Vouge street 


Better Wear Out 
Than Rust Out 


A Business Man’s 1's. Story of a Tired 
Brain and Aching Head and How 
He Regained Strength and 
Vigor. 


From early boyhood my father instilled 
in me the idea that it is better to wear out 
than to rust out. I have lived up to this 
motto with the idea that hard work would 
never hurt one, but at last I must admit 
that one can even work to excess. 

The first indication of trouble that came 
to me was a dull aching in the head, in- 
ability to properly digest my food, sleep- 
lessness at night and a tendency to be 
| discouraged. I went about my business 
| in a mechanical way, and for the first 
| time in my business career felt like neg- 
lecting anything that required concen- 
| tration of the mind. 

My brain seemed tired, and I had diffi 
| culty in remembering small matters. 
Weeks went by, but there was no im- 
provement in my condition. My physician 





to avoid nervous prostration or paralysis. 


read in SATURDAY NIGHT 
| Chase’s Nerve Food and determined to 
| find out if there was virtue in it. 

Though skeptical at first, it only re- 
| quired one box to convince me that perse- 
| verance in this treatment would bring 





| back to me the vitality and strength of | 
It took twelve boxes to put | 


| former days. 
| me where I am to-day, and the value of 
| those twelve boxes to me is beyond calcu- 
lation. 

Though not purgative, Dr. Chase’s Nerve 
| Food invigorates the action of the stomach 
| and bowels and sets the machinery of the 
| body in perfect working order. Headache 

dyspepsia disappeared after five 
| weeks’ use, and since then my system has 
been gradually strengthened and built up. 


and 


I have gained in weight fully twenty | 


| pounds and have won back the vigor and 
| energy necessary for the business man. I 
| no longer startle at every sound, but sleep 
| soundly and arise in the morning re- 
| freshed and prepared for another hard 
day's work at the office. 

If you feel a nervous collapse approach- 
| ing, take my advice: use Dr. Chase's 
| Nerve Food and continue its use until, 
| like me, you are thoroughly restored to 
| robust health. It made me well, and my 
| faith in its restorative powers is unlimited. 


| 


| The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb. 
Births. 


| Watson—On the 12th inst., at 161 Jameson 

| avenue, the wifeof G. F Watson—a son. 

| HowarRp—Uct. 14, Mrs. Edmund Howard—a 
son. 


FosTER—Oct a son. 


ll, Mrs. James Foster, jr.— 


Marriages. 


O' DONNELL—NEALES—Oct. 3, 
nell to Sadie Neales. 

MackieE—WILLIAMS—Oct. 11, J. 
Jennie Gertrude Williams. 

WESTMAN—RIDDELL—Oct. 11, Eldon Westman 
to Elizabeth A. Riddell. 


Francis O'Don- 


H. Mackie to 


Deaths 
t St. Catharines, on Tuesday, Oc 
bert Rogers, late of Niagara- 
h Ist year. 
1, Miss Christiaa Melady, aged 
John Laidlaw, aged 8&1. 
rs. Alfred Reeve, aged 49 


| told me arest was necessary if I wished | 


| I had no time for vacation, but fortunately | 
about Dr. | 


LORONTO SATURDAY 


October 21, 1899 


NIGHT 








J. W. T. FAIRWEATHER 
& CO.—Successors to J. & 


J. 


Lugsdin—84 Yonge St — 


| Hatters and Furriers. me 


| 


ORDERING 


FURS 


| 
| 








J.W.T. FAIRWEATHER & CO. 


Geleiiel furs i mail is not an un- 
tried venture with us. For several 
seasons we have been Cevelop- 
ing this trade and, sold furs all 
the way between the Atlantic and 
the Pacific, from the Gulf of 
Mexico to the Yukon, and have 
yet to hear the first complaint. 
This proves without doubt that 
you can buy as satisfactorily by 
mail as if you were selecting per- 
sonally from the complete stocks 
in the fur showrooms Wehave 
just issued a splendidly illustrated 
catalogue of furs in the current 
styles in all the favori e furs and 
combinations. It goes minutely 
into detail in describing the gar- 
ments, the cut, linings, trim- 
mings, etc., and with it is printed 
our lowest cash price for each 
article enumerated in the book. 
For the guidance of the people 
who wish a garment made to 
order, there is a self-measure- 
ment form and order blank in 
the back of the book which will 
prove useful to prospective fur 
purchasers. Write for a copy of 
the catalogue, which 1s yours for 
the asking 


84 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 


OTC 


CPR 
CPR 
CPR 
CPR 
CPR 
CPR 
CPR 
CPR 


; CPR 


CPR 
CPR 
CPR 


| CPR 


CPR 


| CPR 


CPR 
CPR 


; GPR 
CPR 


CPR 


| CPR 


CPR 
CPR 
CPR 
CPR 


| CPR 
‘CPR @CPR@CPR @ CPR @ CPR e@ CPR 


SACIFIC NY. 


GOOD SHOOTING 


Will be found in the Mattawa and 
Nepigon Districts. Good game is 
not more plentiful any where. 

Rouna trip tickets will be sold Oc- 
tober 25th to November Ist, inclusive. 


SINGLE FIRST CLASS FARE 


To all points Mattawa to Nepigon 
and Spanish, Kippewa and Temis- 
kaming, Havelock to Sharbot Lake, 
to Penetang, all points Severn to 
North Bay and on Muskoka Lakes 
from 


STATIONS IN CANADA 
Brockville, Smith's Falls ani West. 

When business pass s through To- 
ronto, no lower fare will be charged 
than regular return to Toronto with 
25c. added. 

All tickets good to return Decem- 
ber 13th, 1899. 

A. H. NOTMAN 
Assistant General Passenger Agent 
1 King St. East, Toronto. 


Head Oifices : 
20 King St. West 


‘mas IMPERIAL OXFORD 


6 


Toronto 
James St. North 


Hamilton 


You Can’t 
Get Ahead 


OF THE NEW ¢ 


Imperial 
‘Oxford 
Range 


It appeals to the purse, by 


ita extraordinary economy 


with fuel—ani tothe taste 


because its ease of regula 
| 


jtion makes perfect results 


| 
in all cooking and baking 


a certainty. 
i 


patented improve 


ments—found in no other 


jrange are worth seeing. 


> Visitors always welcomed at the Gurney Oxford Stove and Furnace 


Co., 231 and 3 Yonge St, 
at our Agents in every locality. 


Oxford Stove Store, 569 Queen W., or 





fis addition 


to Convenience in Carrying 


The Suit Case 


Does not Crush or Crease 
The Suit or Gown 


and will go under a sleeping-car berth. 


os 


They are Specially Adapted for Ladies’ Use 
An Indispensable Article for Gentlemen 


Made in. 


RUSSET, OLIVE and SLATE 


Tanned Leathers 


CPR 
CPR We Make .. 


po DRESS TRUNKS 
CPR HAT BOXES 


BELLOWS BAGS 
ot BASKET TRUNKS BOSTON BAGS 


CPR We will mail on request 


oPR OUR ILLUSTRATED AND DESCRIPTIVE CATALOGUE 


- Which will enable out of-town buyers to purchase —w by mail. 
CPR 


= The JULIAN SALE LEATHER GOODS CO, 


oe LIMITED 


om 105 KING ae WEST 


2 @ McKENDRY & CO. 
Millinery Specialists 


CPR 
We are acknowledged leaders in high-class Millinery, and an added interest is given 
to the store in the management of our new department, viz, 


BLOUSES and SKIRTS 


Aiming for the same success in these lines we've engaged experienced dressmakers 
who make each Blouse and Skirt just as well as they can be made. Importing mater- 
ials direct from the makers we can make prices most interesting. 


SATEEN, CASHMERE and FANCY BLOUSES 
SILK BLOUSES, VERY CHOICE 3.75, S4.89 and Sb 50, 
TIN BLOUSES, SIMPLY 


TOILET BAGS 
TOILET CASES 
Flat Collar and Cuff Cases 


CLUB BAGS 





MAKERS OF 


Purses, Gard Cases, Letter Cases, 
Chatelaine Bags 





at $1.25, $1.50, $1.80, $2.00 and $2 39 


BLACK SA ELEGANT at 36 50 
DRESS SKIRTS, PLAIN AND FANCY, 


$198, $2.50, $3.50, $4.90 and up to $12 00, 


Every Line Guaranteed Perfect in Fit, Finish and Quality. bee them. 


McKENDRY & CO. 


218 YONGE STREET, Cor. Albert 


/7me is the true test of Quality—twelve years of 
constant use without an unsatisfactory report on the Saf. 
ford Patent Radiators! Not one complaint from leakage, 
bursting or wearing out—if proof is wanting of perfection in 


Steam or Hot-Water Heating, 


here itis. ‘‘12 years prove it.” 

No bolts, rods or packing—screw-nipple connections 

at every joint. Handsome as a radiator can be. Fits 
curves, circles, angles. Made by the largest radiator 
eseanmaciuerrs under the British Flag. Illustrated cata- 


a The Safford 
Radiators 


The Dominion Radiator Company, Limited, 
TORONTO, ONTARIO 


AGENCIES AT 
St. John, N.B 
London 

Belfast 

Christiana 
Johannesburg, 8.A.h. 


Geeeee eeeees 


Quebec 
Vancouver 
Edinburgh 
Berlin 


Montreal 
Winnipeg 
Glasgow 

Ant werp 

& Auckland, N.Z. 


¥ SSESSSSESESESCESE 





